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Had  any  of  the  above  motives  induced  the  re- 
quest, I  might  have  felt  disappointed,   by  your 
wishing'  to  conceal  a  name,  whose  possessor  is  ren- 
dered yet  more  illustrious  by  her  virtues,  than  her 
high  rank.     And  were  these   Poems  possessed  of 
any  merit,  which  might  give  honour  to  their  Pa- 
troness,  in   the  publiek  estimation,  I  should  have: 
been  induced  to  plead  more  strongly,   to  affix,  to 
them,  a  name  I  must  e,-er  revere,  and  love.     As  it 
is,  I  submit  to   your  Ladyship's   wish  ;    you   have 
condescended  to  accept  the  work,   in  the  way  in 
which  it  was  sincerely  offered,  as  the  simple  tribute 
of  unchanging  gratitude,  and  mv  heart  is  satisfied; 
though  :it  the  same  time,  I  will  own,  it  would  have 
been,   the  pride,  and  pleasure'  el"  that  heart,  had  I 
been  allowed  to  mention  the  name  of  one  to  whom 
i  inii.-l  ever  be  in  the  highest  deiiix-e  indebted  ;  and 


vn 

id  express  to  the  WorKl,  how  much  I  am,  and  ever 
iliall  remain,  with  afTectionate  gratitude, 

Your  Ladyship's 

faithfully  devoted, 

and  most  obedient, 


MARTHA  HANSONS 


B.!.i  1 1>\  i  r.  Hot  ki , 


r  he  f  a  c  l:. 
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to  its  notice,  not  obtruded,  on  it,  I  do  not  conceive 
to  be  the  case.  And  for  the  motive  by  which  they 
were  dictated,  I  may  safely  affirm,  that,  with  the 
exception  of  one  instance,  they  were  not  prompted 
by  any,  beyond  the  amusement  of  the  hour,  in 
which  they  were  written. 

I  will  not  say  they  were  never  intended  to  meet 
the  eye  of  an  enlightened  but  perhaps  censorious 
Publick;  it  is  the  usual  cant  of  writers,  who  are 
willing  to  bespeak  the  compassion  of  their  readers, 
ere  they  make  trial  of  their  patience:  but  simply 
stating,  that  some  of  the  Poems  were  written  at  the 
age  of  thirteen,  and  most  of  them,  in  the  course  of 
the  live  succeeding  vears,  I  will  leave  it  to  lie  de- 
termined, by  that  Publick,  before  whom  I  now  for 
the  first  lime  appear,  if  it  is  probable,  the  produc- 
tions of  such  an  early  age  were  intended  to  be  shewn 
to  the  World:    observniu  onlv.  that  1  believe  i'vw, 


IK 

il'.uiv,  works  of  considerable  length,  are  written, 
or  i\  c-ii  be^un,  with  tin  intention  of  allow  ing  them 
to  remain  iii  tin*  oh-rurit  \  oi  their  Authors  closet : 
ami  it  is  vet  le.ss  probable,  that  anv  poison  should 
mi  ilow  n  with  a  determination  to  write  a  volume  of 
-  i|  -.1  trivial  a  nature  a>  t!io-e  ol  winch  this 
w  cn'!\  i>  comnosed.  'i  he\  have  been  produced  at 
di!lciv:it,  antl  distant  period*. ;  often,  when  the 
I  in  v  of  I interim1;  illness,  the  amusement  ot  Military 


ii  '  i ;  •.    ami    >a 


1......I 


oless   nights  ;     anil  if  the  w  hole  is 


received,  hv  tiioM'  trii'iuli  (in  compliance  with 
whose  wish  t hey  now  appear  collected'  with  hut  a 
small  p'lia  o|  the  approbation  they  have  already 
been   km  !  ;  :  i  ■  i I '  ■_; !  i  tn  i )  >  ■  e  > )  w  ,  1 1 !  I     1 1  e  h  ol  I  ;  1 i  ■  I'ocn  is 

as  ii.tvi'  met  t !  ■•  • ,  r  \  ,  •  ■  ,  i  a  det  :eh  ■  i  >;a' i  .  the  ti:  -t 
iOv'i    1 1  mi    Heart   -  rat  ill  •  !. 


!;,    i:-:   I»u!,!i     ..    hti  r;d!v 


tain,  jealous  of  the  exactitude  with  which  her  lawg 
literary,  as  well  as  civil,  are  administered,  recog- 
nises ..'ft  her  Writers,  as  worthy  of  regard,  till  long 
consigned  to  the  silent  tomb ;  when  the  voice  of 
partiality,  which  m  -\:.t  recommend  to  favour,  is 
hushed;  and  Time  returns  his  verdict  of  honour, 
for  those,  whose  merit  resist.,  his  noiseless,  but  con- 
queiing  iii in.     It  is  then,  that  the 

u  ;-mried  urn,  or  animated  bust," 
tells,  to  tile  Suns  and  Daughters  of  succeeding  ages, 
"where  sleep  the  ashes  of  Genius;  but  while  me- 
mory recalls  an  Otwaj  starving,  a  Collins  dying 
in  the  mo.t  nielaneholv  state  of  mental  suil'ering, 
and  a  ChatUTton  reduced  to  the  dreadful  alterna- 
tive ot  peris'im^  from  want,  or  s.'iorteiune,'  ins  ex- 
istence, bv   an  act  oi    U'lnc  I  tUC  de     >;':.,::<,..   i;\eZCS 

the  bi\;od  with  horrour;  li  1  roll  :ct,  at  uie  >amc 
time,  on  ti>-_  ')•  i-iitnes>  of  i:  :nn  ,  v.  ;.,._:i  char;u - 
terizes  tljcir  woru-,  (while   1   canno!   out  lament, 
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{(.')  -'tut    i.cui::    ■■.{*•'.'>•   rrv-':--.  v  'th- 

In-1;'        .■  anii   w    1  :i- '  I  II"  i!lt    li  :''  'to 

-  iv   .  ■  s.i  ni't km  >i|  t :i.:\  s    .  '   i-ir 

.1    i ! u'i r-s    .      i  i'j   ui    . '    i,   .i- 

«-.:.!  -  '  \     .   i'    r\    ,■.  v!  ,!>;;    to  oii'a.il 

:  .  nt    :  us  i  ;     i-v.  (i    (lui 

t.'.r-  ■   \ul(ii!ii'i    jK   ■>   ss    |'ir    r,.M|\-    nu-ni    thanthev 

have  te  '•'■  lull1,  i  <  >;i   i ■  [ < > ; i  , i : ■   *s  tli.l   t  hev  have 

h.i;  I  ■   t  i;iti  in  aek  value  u  ii.eh  iiujdit  st;md 

•i  .■  .        .'    ; !n'   r.'  i:d  >t i    a m   oi    Time,    ( w  hie!.1, 

,(  i  ,  .    :  '  i     ui'sf,  hears  u  ltd    it   such 

,:-...'.<  ;,:•-:.:  1:1  of  the  ilav  in  which 

Wi Vit  ,    !im'.|    to    iiivm'i'vc   i  hem)    forhiil.-.  to 

■    "     ,;'.''  II  survive,    to   ohiain,    for  their 

V.i  '       .  1 1      eousi  deration  oi  suei  eeilm  r  times. 


'  I  lien  !>  tii'-n,  to  Avhosf  kiln!  sti;)|)ori    - 
i-o^.i..:  tL.itti.es..-   volume  aie   nicMjuted  to  \ho 


Ml 

World,  I  again  turn  ;  if  the  Poems  now  offered, 
shall  be  fortunate  enough  to  afford  to  them  any 
amusement  in  their  leisure  hours,  or  to  withdraw 
the  mind,  for  one  moment,  from  the  contemplation 
of  those  evils  which  in  some  way,  it  is  the  lot  of 
all  to  endure  j  and  shall  obtain  their  approbation, 
I  shall  rest  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  meed  of  fame 
allotted  to  me.  Their  praise  will  be:  more  than  the 
voice  of  publiek  favour,  since,  bestowed  by  known 
and  esteemed  characters,  it  is  that  which  alone 
reaches  the  heart. 

To  all  those,  who  have  on  this  occasion,  honour- 
ed me  with  their  names,  I  beg  to  oiler  my  sincerely 
grateful  acknowledgements;  particularly,  to  the 
truly  great,  and  noble  personage,  to  whom  these 
volumes  are  inscribed  ;  whose  name,  in  compliance 
with  her  wishes,  I  feel  myself  obliged  to  conceal ; 


though  in  *o  doing,  I  cannot  hut  regret  not  h«  ing 
able,  more  full v,  to  express  inv  sense  of  the  obh. 
gations  she  lias  conferred  on  me 3  and  my  admira- 
tion of  her  exalted  character. 


lidlr-:  ur  House, 
March  13,  180P. 
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\\'h(  ;i     \niir     |ov'«l     heights     mri     mniit     whit 

till i I'll   II U   Hi", 

\\\\\i     Iu'u'liiii4    Tit  .i-uM',    o'tr  my    rliiiillimul, 

tlli  r\ 

Jl!<  -'   --  .      !•■;,  '   ;  •  In    lUcr'tl   vrt,  bv   •.::  i-if. 


\<»  linn  c,    wilt,    i^iIi'Iiiii!,   J  (  !  mi! i  \  Miir  -tt  cps  , 

\  i  I  i«l';  sin!!   \]i  iu'i  \-  hrm  j  tlit-ir  <  hu  m-  io  \  [t-w  , 
y\l!'l   .in    i  lit,   fill    the   [  •  •  •  I  i  ->  i  v  i  ■   W.l'Hi'ri  r   v.n  [is, 

U'  'nil    haum-   i  '  \\  ii.cli  -,:.■.  bade    i<  1  i«-' 
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Though  smilingHope  dwells,  in  this  breast,  no  more, 
And  Sorrow,  o'er  me,  spreads  her  chilling  wing, 
And  coldly  blights  each  op'ning  bloom  of  Spring; 

Still  shall  Remembrance  your  lov'd  scenes  restore. 

Restore  them,  glowing  with  the  hues  of  morn; 
Such  as  when  erst,  by  Fancy  led,  I  stray'd  ; 
But  from  this  breast,  Joy's  cheering   smiles  with- 
drawn, 
Your  Nymphs  are  fled,  and  all  your  wild  llow'rs 
fade. 

And  thou  too,  Arun  !  whoso  dear  native  stream 
So  oft  I've  watch'd,  thy  beechen  woods  among; 
Sooth'd  by  the  night-bird's  plaintive  son<^, 

And  guided  by  pale  Cynthia's  silv'ry  b<jam : 


>i  ill,  to  tin-  heart,  thv  winding  vale  i-;  dear  ; 

Tin  -it  lie-  r<  ■<■  1 1  I'd,  the  smilo  <>t  Jo\  n  Imiir, 
vippn  «>  tlir  -;_ti,    ami  cht-rk  tin-  l.dliiiL;  t<  ai  ;— - 

! '.  -.'  Siirrnw  >ui>n  iiMnrib,  with  s<>ml>re  "Iwmu, 
in    m^rv  id  it  ii .   aii'l  li  own  >,  \  cri  , 

I'M-  nit   m<  k  rct'uLT''  in  tin-  -ili-nt  toiub. 
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TO  MIRTH. 


Mirth!   thou  Goddess  blithe  and  gay, 

Daughter  sure  of  rosy  May, 

Hither  come,  and  bring  with  thee. 

The  smiling  Nymph  Festivity  ; 

And  lead  with  thee,  the  blooming  Hour? 

And  the  Grace*  crown'd  with  flow'rv. 

Bring  the  goblet,  and  the  Mine, 

Yielded  by  the  luscious  vine, 

String  thy  ever  tuneful  Ivre. 

Warble  1  .;.  -:  that  never  tire, 

Rule  in  ev'ry  Shepherd's  heart, 

And  never  from  these  plams  depart 


!  1 .:  hi  r  coiih',   w  it!i  .ill  thv  train, 
Cuiiu',   ami  riili-  tin*  smiling  nla.ti, 
iinic;  Vnuth,  ivtr  lmv.  ami  frtf, 
lioiiiuiiii j:  Sjh.rf,    ami  Ht>[u\    ami  din 
l!i   m.:  hi  tint  mi-,  1 1.  .ihli ,  ni"  ,c-\   ini-  , 
\ml  \  "i!iu  Wit  fur  i  \  ii    mi  v\  ; 
l!i  :_i!"t  v  tlian  tin    _'uiil  -ami's  «K  an: 
\\  in  ,i    uli!  (ian^ts  iulN  Ins  strram, 
!i\    thv  Mile,    he   1 1  <  1  swttl   Tli  a-'ii'c  ; 
■\iiil  Iml  ! i.iit hus  hi' mi;  his  t rca--ii:  c  , 
Hi!  hi    Itw  l'iii>  i^uhU  I    i  li.W  nil, 

I  i  i  i he  ji ii  miii  In  .iltli  _<>  i (.mh!, 

\ml  [luiirM  hv    U.ici  liu>>'  mjii>  in  ul'n-f  . 

la  '   ik  i|iiatl  I  In    >|iaikl  n      (  .  i  ■  . 

ii\\  ,    u  uli  v  nm,    anil  i\  \    ho    .. 

l  I'U'.li   -hall  hall. I  the  m  rlar  I  i.uml  } 
A    j 
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.And  Joy,  with  eyes  for  ever  bright, 

.Snail  join  thy  band,  with  gay  Delight. 

Ah  come  !   thy  genial  warmth  impart. 

And  chase  pale  Sorrow  from  my  heart; 

Wake,  with  thy  hand,  my  slumb'ring  lyre, 

And  bid  its  sounds  my  breast  inspire. 

Ah  !  now  I  see,,  thy  train  advance, 

And  lightly  trip  in  mystic  dance  ; 

And  foremost  in  thy  band,  appear 

The  rose-crown'd  Hours,  that  lead  the  year, 

Grief  late  had  snatch'd  me  from  thy  bow'rs. 

And  crush'd,  with  iron  hand,  thy  llow'rs  . 

But  pleas'd  I  now  return  again. 

To  join,  oh  Mirth  !  thy  jocund  train; 

To  bask  beneath  thy  cheerful  smiles. 

And  taste  the  cup,  which  Grief  beguiles 


['   '••I'll',  nil  Mirth'    hail  sportive  GU<  ! 
\vA  lull   tin-  Nymph  IY-tivity  ' 
>'  i'.    •-  \  ruvr  lalV<  dreary  plain, 
I"ii\   -iiu!<-,   dliMirili!   shall  sooth  mv  pain 

i'  l'    t  iii  c,   :n\    vu\\  >  I'll  p, iv, 
\\'h<  n  Morn  uiitohl>  in  r  roseate  ray  ; 
J  in  n  i -1'iin-  '   thv  urinal  warmth  impart, 
Ii;lm    pale  Sorrow  from  my  heart  j 
><>  <  lie  t'il  i>v  thee,   shall  still  be  gay, 
'I'm.  Uan-iom  scene  of  Lite's  sii<  rt  da\ 
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t'O   A 

KINGFISHER, 

Shot  as  she  was  returning  to  her  nest. 

Sweet  Innocent  !  whom  beauty  could  not  save 
From  Death's  untimely  dart,  ]  mourn  thy  fate; 

In  vain,  their  food  shall  now  thy  nestlings  crave  ; 
In  vain,  tin  ir  Mother's  uish'd  rot  urn,  await. 

:\h!   had  that  hand,  which  gave  the  direful  blou, 
Paus'd  but  a  moment ;— had  reflecting  thought 

Wak'd  in  the  bosom,   sure  some  lender  ulow, 
The  Angel  hand  of  Pity  would  have  taught. 


<> 


Andtti,.    |M    N  i,  u  il  inniiiiv  <1  thv  matchless  ilvf 

\    il  .1  i' i.  i  inn 1 1  ii  turn1  111:  to  t h v  ii<  ■>!  ; 
Ah'    ("lii'l  In-  In  irtlis   riH'-nrinij's  f»-(  l)lc  crif-<. 
l.«  \  i  !  itn    :  i:  1 1.    !"  wi  unil  tliv  hti  U   hrrast. 


i  w  'in  i  .    filrt   liii^r  fall,   v  i:ii  |i.\  i'iiI  .  \  . 
1  iu.-t  i lie,    «\vrt:l   r.inl,    l;i    tu  \  >  1"  shall  1  ■  i  i    \ 
<  in.    I..:':t  t  lit    pit,. surf  tn  i  in  his  haii!  i  -•*  [>[\7.r} 
1 !       \J.  -«  \  '■.  n  l't  i  lini:  IU  an  can  ■-.-•■. 
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STANZAS, 

WRITTEN    AT    SUNRISE    ON  TWELFTH-DAY,    ON  THE 

PROSPECT    OF    MEETING    TWO    MUCH 
ESTEEMED    FRIENDS. 

"  The  next  morning  the  Sun  arose  bright  to  even/ 
rye  in  the  village  but  that  of  poor  Le  Fefevre  and  his 
afflicted  son/'  Sterne. 

How  bright,  arising  from  the  azure  main, 
Array'd  in  burnish' d  light,  the  Sun  appears 

To  greet  the  eyes  of  ev'ry  village  swain, 

Save  those,  which  Grief  has  dimm'd  bv  starting 
tears. 

As  o'er  the  dark-blue  wave  his  ray  he  flings, 
A  sua  of  radiance  to  the  shore  is  roll'd, 
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ll(      paint*     wit li     flame     the     circling    St  a-i<>wi'-; 
T'liv   tlic  cranu'd  Clifl".  ,md   Mountain'-   top  with 

i    i  n  ni\    >-\i|  breast,    latt-  t  hill'd  with  toit'riiiir  woi  , 

\  lmtj  t<T_'nttrn  warmth  returning  lit- Is, 
'  '  ir  nimli  rnv  heart,   ontc  dead    to    Pleasure'' 

!".\pr<  ttd  Jov's  r «.  v i \  iim  current  -n-.iN. 


•  li'.it  iir.ut ,    u^  1  lope  in  I'uvv  vcM, 
lit  r  miow-u  liitc    pinions    fnn.^'d    with   dazzlin; 

!l  mic, 

\    -  mil     i.f  r  u!i  ill!  i-    -ji.irKlirit,'  nil    hrr   liPi'  .i-  • , 
,    tluil  t  n    thi>  Sun  di  ill  -vt 
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I  those  lov'd  friends  shall  meet,  who  Childhood's 
day 

With  Pleasure  wing'd,  which  Memory  endear?. 
Whose  fond  Affection,  with  unchanging  ray 

Amused  my  infant,  charms  my  present  years. 

But  let  me  nor  (though  Expectation's  Star 
For  mi  sheds  radiance  on  the  wings  of  Time, 

Whose    hoary    brows    now    crown' t\    with    flow'rs 
appear) 
Forget,  all  hearts  an  not  so  gay  a,-  mine. 

That  deep-drawn  sigh,  which  startled  .fancy  "hears, 
While  oll'ring 'mi'ing  visions  to  mv  sight; 

That  form  her  iniroir  shews,  all  drown'd  in  tear?, 
Bespeak  some  other  feelings  titan  delight, 


"t  ::0iul)      lil'iirlil       t<>      ntii'l        .  \  c-  ,       v<   i   -,      I  ,. 
U'li    nil-, 
i   :.  '-.M  „    ilic    lnu'i  in  j,    snail"  •;    * »t"    Niirhi'  -    'i' 

(,    ....      ■;,. 

■      li    -    Joii   mi-    !■,:•,,■   .,rin 
A  ion  ii,   i"  l;_iin  he  r  ii  irhnj  tu  tin 

II'  i  <ml\   >  liild.    uraji'  in    ])•   itii'-.  1 : i - 1 i n _r  -\<  t  [>, 

N"U   M-ii^clr'.v,    :u  tin-  scii!j)li»r\I  s!niv    i])[n  :n 
I'l 1 1 > 1 1 _' ! i  \v i > 1 1 1   wiili  1 . i  r  in  > v in j > .it  1 1 \    t ' i  w  i ■  t ■  j i , 
,\<>  l<>ir_'  i    m  n-.itc,    t  •-  ■  <  •  1  >  no  inure  her  ti-;u-.. 

l\iiii  i'i  ,tii'  ir  M"i  in  r  '    '  urn  n<>i  I  Iim»  iw  iv. 

ill  ■>!•  ;  •:    X!  ',!  Ii'-   '"II  '     !  ■  J.W    1 1,  >     .    . 


[>..;•','  .       n    N-w 
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But  trust  in  Hcav'n! — that  glowing  Orb  of  Day, 
A  brilliant  emblem,  of  her  fate,  displays. 

Yes,  as  that  Orb,  in  peerless  splendor,  dight, 

More   bright    appears   from   Night's    preceding 
gloom, 

Jler  spirit,  rob'd  in  Heav'n's  unsullied  light, 
Shall  triumph  o'er  the  darkness  of  the  tomb. 

Yet  hapless  Parent !  tho'  this  Morn  appears 
Bright  to  mine  eyes — tho'  Expectation's  ray 

.Kisses  the  brilliant  star,  which  Fancy  wears, 
And  Hope,  with  roses,  crowns  the  rising  day  ; 

Deem  not,  the  smiling  prospect  from  me  steals, 
The  sympathy  which  mourn?  another's  woe, 


» 


No,  when  mv  heart  no  more  f.>r  siiff'rinq:  fet  U. 
Mav  it  no  more,   the  throb  of  pleasure  know  ' 


rinmjh  brighter  now,  than  thine,  niv  fate  appears, 
1'  oilix*  hut  ,i  typi   <>f  that  hles.s'd  dawn, 

V,  hen  parted  friend.i  .-hall  meet  in  happi<  r  sphen  -, 
1  i  the  lull  splendor  of  Eternal  Mora. 
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STANZAS, 


ADDRESSED    TO    SOME    YOUNG    FRIENDS    GOING    TO 
A    BALL. 

While  Youth  and  Health,  obeying  Pleasures  voice, 
Hasten  to  mingle  in  her  festive  train, 

Hopes  siren  accents  bid  each  breast  rejoice  ; 
And  Expectation  kindles  at  her  strain. 

Already  o'er  each  youthful  feature,  glows, 

Warm  from  the  feelings  of  th'  ingenous  heart, 

With  carmine  tint,   Anticipation's  rose; 

While  from  each  e\  e.  the  beam-  of  I'lea.-mv  elui 
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i   ;:icv,   >tiv\\  mc;  flow 'rs  piofii^clv  round, 
~«  ,;\  i  v<    [In    s|<orti\  c  tli  ion  ur  with  Mini;  ii  u    nmn  ; 

till      •.Mfl^lsMv      -"M  .;  -   <  n    .1    >V    I  i    -i.Ullii, 

.  i.m-  ilii   t«  -t;il  m  i  in-. 

!'_■  up    .:  i-  '    ii.i    \  ;  -mil  .i  \    linw  'i-, 

\\  i    '  ii    I  Iwj'i  '-     \  i.'iiij    Ir.iiuls    li:i\  c    I'.MiM    '.v  ith 
■ 
W        •      I     :i<  \      -tn  a  '■{     t  In  in,    \\  itli     Lit    CJiiiji  i'-t 


M.-t'i.ituin  '>  lull  lyl 


iit  [ m ■  i  in-  '  iilur  lit'  \  inn-  kit i   ; 

^     I    M<>\\     limn  ,     In.'    t  ill  nii_  h   i  a<  !i    I  HI  Mil    d;i\    ; 
M    \  -  -  "ii  i  '.  '    \    linur  ;i»\  ;iit, 

ill  I   i      U  Itil  ,ll  I  l  lit  ^  ^U  I  l  t,  l.ll'i.  "s  (Ji   \  jiMI-  v.  ,L\ 
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Still  may  the  Fairest  Wreath  by  Fancy  twin'd, 
In  brighter,  than  its  Promis'd  Hues,  appear; 

And  ev'ry  Rose,  Hope  on  your  brows  shall  bind. 
In  Thornless  Beauty  blossom  through  the  year 

Unblasted  by  Misfortune's  howling  storm; 

Its  bloom  unsullied  by  pale  Sorrow's  tear  ; 
Or  haply  if  Affliction's  Wounding  Thorn 

Should   hidden   lurk  where  nought   but   Flow' 
appear . 

Oh  then,  a  balm  (or  all  our  sorrows  giv'n, 

May  fond  Affection's  tender  hand  be  niiji, 
(The  Delegate  of  Mercv,  thron'd  in  Heav'n) 

Sooth  ev'r\  pauir.  and  lead  \  c  to  the  Sk\ . 


0 


STANZAS, 


-.         i  ill".     M  m  I:  vi      i  >]      \    \ 

'■     Ml  I  1  |i    I A     I!  !  •>    II'  <1.3 
■-     v.")      lill:  1  il     lili. 


\;,   I    >■    ! 


i  -iiothllU    Vii  iv   -.t!i'b--.   i. 
( •  i ' '  1 1 1  _;    ul    m  \     1 1 . 1 1  a  1   1 1 .  i  \     . 

i  tin    damn    \  r.i:  - 
1 1 1  :  \     Kit--,     v\  i '  1 1    _  ,  ;  i  .  ■  :    ; 


\\  ' ;■  '•■  i  in  I  .i\\  tH      ii    u< 

i  .•--;;  I '_    ■_  1 1 '  .  '  -    ' 

•  in  m'.1   n..:.  -  ft'  v     . 

.:    '  i          - 
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Sure  those  might  check  Festivity's  gay  smile, 
Chase  the  vain  vacant  spoils  of  Mirth  away, 

And  wake  that  Inborn  Monitor  awhile, 

Who  whispers  to  the  heart,  "thou  art  but  clay." 

That  Form,  now  cold  in  Death's  embraces  laid, 
Was  youthful;,   gay,  and  high  in  martial  pride; 

Shone  in  the  Field,  the  Camp,  and  gay  Parade, 
Belov'd,  admir'd,  by  all;  yet  ah!— He  Died. 

Alas',    how  few  the  days,  since  Health's  fresh  bloom 
Mantled   his    cheek,  and  Youth    laugh'd    on    his 


.Are    Hope's  gay    smiles    exchang'd    for   deepc? 
woe. 
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i..\\     mhui,   tinai.h    now.    with    Youth    an. I    Ik-.iii 

.  l.m  . 
\  -   ■  -  .    w  ho   now    In  -  lilt  li  ->   In  :  ■ 

!  ■  ■  -\><  i-.    in.i\    llic  -hall   ul'  l'.ili  , 


Mil    .     I 


I. 


i ,  1 1  t  .    1 1 1 !  1 1 1  ■  t  ■  \  i  ■ »  .-  h ,  1 1 1  !  i  i  ■  -  1 1 1  \    ii  a  t  a  1  1 1    s 
\.,  ii...n    l.th.,1.1  ;— Imt  do-M  m  |i.an  I'ul 
I     >    '.\  i. MH'!  mil;  t  iinnis  i  lial  -lit  u  M  I  air'-  r.u  I  \    .\     i. 
II).     ■  ■       knul  haml,    in  <  aim  Oliliv  i..n  -it  i(i 

.     - ' '  I     '  i         ( i .  ( i  II  l  1 1     i  u  ■  \  >  r .    mi    1 1 1  v      1 1 


'  "inpa-Mim's  t  \  t    ^hn'iltl  t!ro|i  t  lit    triuhi 

'  ' '.    -    _t  lit  It-  -   j  h  I  In-  Inn  ■_:   j  ras-  w  i    i 
(  '  ■    ■       -   In  -I  nf  Mi     r\     mil   I).  -[>,., r 
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Poor  Stranger!   how  thy  fate  resembles  mine-, 
Far  from    thy  Home    thine  eves  were  doom VI  to 
close ; 
While  in  my  native  land  forlorn  I  pine, 

My    breast    no   Home,  tio  Friend,  no  Country, 
knows, 

"Hut  if  the  meed  of  Sympathy's  warm  tear, 
Drop'd  by  a  stranger  o'er  thy  lonely  tomb  ; 

Or  Pity's  heartfelt  sigh,  has  ought  to  cheer 
The  sable  color  of  thy  hapless  doom; 


Young  Soldier  rest ;— for  ne'er  returning  May 
(If.Mav's  return,  my  tear-su  oln  e\  es  should  view) 

Shall  to  me  l>r;n;_r,   my  sad,  sad  natal  day, 
Winn  Pit}  shall  forget  to  weep  for  yn* 


•'.) 


in!',    In   in,  I. «  I'|(   imu\'<  kimllnu  cKi\» 
\i\<\  (  c  ill  I  n,  \    mi  uui-liM  1 1  r»  .1-!,    tn  .l"\  ,   .i.>  tlinn 
iti  -  ,m  aunt  ln-r'>  \\  it. 


[  .  i  ',  ii      \\  n 


.11   i  mil;   Urn  i>  nun' 


1  ,  it    1mm  i  au'M,    ami   l'it\    -  h.tlm  imjian  , 

.  :i  -m  :  <>\\    in  th\   i  up  nt  I. ili-  hr  Lri  v  'n, 

!     '    I «' '       .ii    •  •  •  1 1  - • . i \    !  1 1  v  - i 1 1 k 1 1 1 Lr  I u  a r i , 

i  '.■        ••    i  ii  in    I     n\\  ii      a     1'aithtul     I'm  ml         I 


N'    i     i -r  I  'i  i  '■•  i  ii        :i  Mi  .iii'_ri  l'  -I  ill  u  ill   [ia\ 
I'll    i  m  i  1 1  <  i  i'ii  |  mn>  mil  \vlu-|,i  r>  i.-  t  li\   1 1 1.<   , 

M    !\    '-    'A      ;'i     till '--I  i  III-,      U  Hl|    |  i  |. 'Ill  Ml' II    _'.lV 

■     '  lap        VMtll    U|i  ,:'|."      UlJ 
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As  I  each  balmy  op'ning  floret  view, 

And  sorrowing,  turn  towards  thy  hallow'd  tomb. 
Its  short  liv'd  fragrance,  and  its  brilliant  hue, 

Appear  as  emblems  of  thy  hapless  doom  : 

Save  that  its  wasted  form  no  sweets  can  give  ; 

While  from  the  tomb,  thy  Virtues  shall  arise 
With  Freshen'd  Fragrance;  and  for  ever  live, 

Array'd,  with  Bloom  Unfading,  in  the  Skies, 


_. ) 


ode  ro  roi:s\. 


"1  ]       i     M»  iah<  ilnl  \    '. 
Ill     ill    1  ll\     L'rllt  l«-<~l    influence   ill  ev,\l, 

(  Mini',  u.ii'ih  tin-  heavmi:  breast 

111    i  -  [inn  .    ami  spirits  holv  ' 
mi  i"  ut  a  i  arc  Iraw^lit  iniml, 
|ii    limn  alone,    <  an'st  aii^iii-h    wild    controii 
With  iiiu-ic  Miti  a-  .^uiiiiiu  r's  \\  mil, 

<  dine   hariimnize  ii i \    -mil  ' 
In  >i. I'ti  r  Inn  -  Ik    Woe  arrav'd  - 

K;ii  ( ■  ra  I ,    u  it h  smoother  hrou-,    a|i[i'  ar  . 

'[  I, a"    ail   i;i\     1 1 1  c.l-  ri  'i  ,,     a»   lhc\    t.ul<   , 
M.;\     Mil    (all     I  hi    I'.i.iiiii;    VI-  if, 
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When  Autumn's  blasts,  both  loud  and  drear, 
Whistle  around  the  barren  hill  ; 
And  Ev'nings  breezes,  breathing  chill, 
Blight  ev'rv  floret  of  the  vale, 

And  rustle  'mid  the  woods, 
When  Cynthia  spreads  her  silver  sail, 

And  trembles  in  the  floods  : 
Though  clouds  each  moment  veil  her  lighv, 
She  still  shall  rule  the  Night, 
With  sceptre  calm,  and  placid  mien, 
The  Empress  of  the  shad'wv  sec  ne  ; 
So  still  thv  voice,  shall  t<>  mv  soul  be  dear. 


Nature,  delighted,  owns  thee  for  her  child, 
While    list'iiin-    to   thy   lay, 
Thv  strains  sublime, 


-  / 


I  n\   m  ,u  Mm.;  -   w.c'. 
In  in  i^lit(  r  hut-,   (  :k  ii  Mini     irrii  \  , 
A  id  in  \    Mn-r  i.ii  l";n\(\  '^  \\  i  Hi;  in  -ii.n  , 

'-    ■    .  -w  i  <  '   !'<>«  -\        in     thine. 

I  ;  -  -Ii    i|"i\\  -  -pnail 

\   < > 1 1 1 1 1 1  i ! 1 1    M 1 1 1 i n t . i  1 1 ' -  In   nl  ; 

And  ii'it  tin    u  i  -• . 
-1"\\  lv,  (ir.iu  >  her  in-\"-t  i in*  1 1  \  i  -•  , 
'  •; '  \\  in  :i   l,i  r  iiinili  -1    In  anilllU  -tar. 
Mm  >l-  -ni ;  i  !i\l  r.uli  nil  e,  1  mm  In  r  car  ; 
\\  lull'  lint  i 'i  in:   Zrjih\  tn  muni  I  lie  r  pin  \', 
lam  i  apt   I   l;-i i  n  tn  iliv  l;i\  , 
\  :,,',   I    -I    hiii_    learn,    tii\     Imwcr    In   ,1'Imi   . 


i.'i  i  tin  \  i    lii  i] !  ,\\  -  herdai  k'uinj  tic  ii 

A.. 'I  i  •      .  ■■    .    1  .\  i '-  _-inu  1 1 1 _r  tr.  ai.,'  . •      I     ■■  ■ 
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"And  "loom,  and  silence,  all  the  air  pervade  ;'"' 
J  love,  sweet  Poesy  !   to  hear  thy  strain 
JBreath'd    o'er  some  haunted    stream,  that  winding 
strays, 

Down   the   lone    vale,    bedew'd   with   Ev'ning's 
tears ; 
Then  wak'd  to  Rapture,  by  thy  (."harmful  lavs, 

Thy  softest  breath,   attentive  Fancy  hears. 
At  the  sweet  sound,  she  bids  around  me  rise 

Her  airy  visions,   brightest  of  the  throng 
The  Flatt'rer  Hope,  on  Radiant  Pinions,  Hies, 

And    (.'haunts,   with   Voice  Divine,  her  sweetest 


1  feel  her  influence  my  bosom  calm. 

Jt  cheers  the  wasted  cheek  of  wan  Despair; 
Smooths  the  frownim*  brow  of  (are  : 


2\) 


Ami  -strews  Life's  <le\  mus  way  with  flnw'p 
I         'J   tVi'iii  th\    1    nl    'l,ii  ;  !!<iw  'i  -. 
While  _:  i\    Deli    lit,    u  uh  (inrnle  win  -  , 

1  ■    ■  .  -     ' :        !   •'■;>,, n .    , 

\ll.l    -.lllli  :!U    N   llUtll.     .'11(1     .l<>\     ;ul\  ;uk   I   , 
<  ) '  (        (lii     liie.nl,     1 1 1    1 1  s !  i  \  i  ■  1 1 . 1 1 1  ( ■  i  •  ; 
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Kindle,  as  So)  his  radiance  flings, 
Gilding  the  dusky  mountain's  tow'ring  head  : 
[f  thy  li^ht  fingers  sweep  the  string 
The  op'ning  rose 
With  softer  fragrance  blows, 
And  Zej)hyr's  wings  more  balmy  essence  shed, 
And  each  fair  flow'r 
That  trembles  in  the  gale, 
Its  silken  blossoms  moist  with  dew, 
\\  Inch  parting  Ev'ning's  fingers  threw. 
Distils  a  show'r 
Of  scents  more  fragrant,  in  the  lonelv  vale,. 


Oh  surer  Enchantress  !   thv  celestial  pow'r, 
My  throbbing  breast,  with  ardor  wild  inspiro 
My  InirryM  fingers  sweej)  the  trembling  wires, 
\nd  to  thv  name,  an  untaught  cadence  pom  : 
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But  blushing  with  th'  uncultur'd  Host-, 
The  Scabious  sweet,  the  Lily  of  the  Yak-, 
The  golden  Cowslip,  and  the  Vi'let  pale, 

I  weave,  sweet  Poesy  !   as  emblems  of  thy  lay, 
Which  serious,  tender,  modest,   wild,  and  ga\  . 

'f'an  bid   the   Passions   tease,,  and   Harmonize   the 
Soul. 
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The  hands  of  Admiration  have  supply'd, 
What  to  thy  name,  thy  Country  lias  deny'd  ; 
And  bosoms,  warm  with  Genius'  Ray  Divine, 
To  thy  lov'd  mem'ry  consecrate  this  shrine  ; 
With  one  accord,  this  votive  tablet  raise, 
And  fondly  o'er  it  twine,   Unfading  Bays. 
The  Sculptor's  hand,  triumphant  pow'r  of  An, 
Appears  at  will,  existence  to  impart. 
And  Nature  starts  astonish'd,  to  perceive 
Th\  imag'd  form,  in  marble  seem  to  breathi 
While  Hayley,  "  Sweetest  Poet  of  his  Day" 
Pours  o'er  thy  urn,  a  soft  and  tuneful  lay  ; 
Yes  .sainted  shade  !   the  Bard  whose  I'raise  is  Fame, 
With  tender  zeal,  exalts  thy  hapless  name  ; 
And  as  his  hands,  around  thy  Sacred  Shriue- 
The  Sweetest  Flow'rs  of  Poesy  intwiin  . 
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And  strew'd  thy  early  path,  with  gayest  flow'rs, 
Cull'd    by    he;-    hand,    from     Hope's    enchanting 

bow'rs  : 
Such  was  the  Morn  ;  but  soon  Life's  stovmv  day 
Bade  these  fair  blossoms  fade,  their  charms  decay, 
The  half-pluck'd  Rose-bud  withcr'd  in  thy  hand, 
'-  And  Desolation  sadden'd  all  the  land." 
No  more  the  roseate  Mom,  with  gladsome  r;-\  , 
lor  thee,  led  forth,  the  smiling  Summer's  day ; 
For  pale  Affliction  round  thy  chasten'd  head, 
The  shade  of  Sorrow's  lasting  midnight,  spread. 
Alas!   how  chang'd  the  sc<  ne — no  more  iier  breasl 
The  Rainbow  bound,  but  clad  in  sable  vest, 
Pale  Fancy  bending  o'er  her  darling  child, 
Her  hair  disheveled,  and  her  accent:,  wild, 
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'Till  Heav'n  in  mercy,  bade  the  conflict  cease. 
And  call'd  thy  Sphit  to  the  Realms  of  Peace, 
Pale  Mem'ry  shudders  at  the  scene  of  woe. 
Thy  gentle  breast  was  doom'd,  on  Earth,  to  know  • 
And  Admiration  in  this  Sacred  Dome, 
Still  lingers  near  thy  Consecrated  Tomb, 
While  Honor's  hands,  around  thy  Hallow'd  Shrine, 
The  trophies  of  Admiring  Taste,  intwine  ; 
And  while  with  care,  before  thy  sacred  urn, 
The  weeping  Muses,  fragrant  Incense  burn  ; 
Or,  as  her  Haylev's  hand  inscribe--  thv  nami  - 
The  tears  of  Pity,  dim  the  <  yes  of  Fame  ; 
Or  stealing  o'er  thy  wreath  of  Verdant  Bays, 
Gem,  with  pellucid  light,  the  Deathles>  Spnu  s 
J3ul  o'er  thv  Tomb,  mere  bright  than  (minis'  ra\  ? 
A  Radiant  Star  sheds  its  Resplendent  Blaze  : 
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STANZAS, 

SLTPOSED    TO    IE    WRITTEN  AMONG    THE    RUINS    OF    AN 
AJ>RY    IN    SCOTLAND, 

While  yet  among  yon  smiling  scene-  1  stray. 
Calm  Meditation  claims  one  pensive  hour, 

Mcthinks,  she  bids  me  leave  awhile  the  gay. 
Nor  scorn  instruction.,  from  a  falling  tow 'r, 

Fair  Maid  1   inhabitant  of  lonely  aisles, 

Where     the    pale  Cypress    spreads    a    mourniul 
shade  , 

Where  Flat' ry's  .siren  voice,  no  heart  beguiles, 
And  Pleasure's  i'eaih'ry  footsteps  never  stray  VJ  ; 
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Now  round  its  massy  frames,  the  ivy  binds 

Her    darksome    wreaths,    and    waving    in    the 
blast, 

In  dap  responses,  to  the  moaning  winds, 

Sighing,  deplores  thy  days  of  grandeur  past, 

The  sacred  Altar,  now  in  ruins,  lies 

A  shapeless  heap ;   and  round  the  ruin'd  pile, 

With  sombre  wing,  the  bird  of  midnight  flics  ; 
While  fancy'd  .Spectres  trip  the  dreary  aisle, 

These,  scenes  a  lesson  to  the  mind  impart, 
How  frail  the  glories  <>f  Man's  fleeting  day, 

While  Reason  whispers,  to  the  awe-struck  heart. 
Like    these     falPn    turrets,     thou     must     soon 
decay. 
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The  gilded  insects  of  a  Summer's  dav, 

The}'     meet,     0    warlike    Chief!     a    fate    iik< 
thine  ; 

Awhile  tliev  ba.sk  in  Fortune's  fervid  ray, 
Then  fade,  before  the  fateful  stroke  of  Time 

Once  in  this  dome,  whose  grandeur  in  decav,- 
Inspires  the  musing  iVIoridist  with  dread; 

The  Vestai's  voice  attun'il  the  choral  lav, 
And  golden  censors  Sacred  Incense  shed 


But  now,  no  more,  tin  Organ's  solemn  sound, 
Or  Vesper  Hymn,  steals  on  ihe  lisf.'ning  ear 

Silence,  and  MelaiuhoU  reign  around; 
And  Meditation,  loves  to  linger  near: 
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So  Time  ;  regardless  of  the  Sculptor's  pow'r, 
Or  Painter's  pencil,  with  remorseless  hand, 

Levels  at  once,  the  Cot,  and  frowning  Tow'r, 
And  with  their  fragments,  strews  the  neighb'ring 
land. 

So  Death  ;  unmov'd  by  Beauty's  op'ning  bloom^ 
Fixes  his  arrows  in  the  youthful  heart, 

Or  bids  some  hoary  sage  receive  his  doom, 
From  the  dire  wound  of  his  resistless  dart. 

From  the  low  Hind,  who  tills  fair  Nature's-  field. 
To  the  proud  Tyrant  on  his  Throne  of  State, 

All  Ranks,  all  Ages,  to  his  mandate  yield; 
Whose  arm,  unerring,  wings  the  shafts  oi  Fate. 
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She  still  shall  bloom,  plant  of  Immortal  Birth, 
JTill  the  Last  Trumpet  bids  the  dead  arise, 

And    Those    who    cherish'd     trie     fair    flow'r    on 
Earth, 
Haste  to  rejoin  her,   in  her  Native  Skicc, 
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Or  who,  when  Jcptha's  hapless  Daughter  dies,. 

Bat  feels  the  poniard  as  it  wounds  her  breast  ' 
Or  borne  on  Fancy's  pinions  through  the  skiee, 

But  guards  her  Spirit  to  Eternal  Rest. 

Tis  thine,  to  bid  the  deep  ton'd  cadence  roll. 

In  sounds  most  grand,  majestic,  solemn,  slow, 
*\Yrith  pleasing  awe,  to  strike  th'  attentive  sou], 

\ud  leach,  e'en  Sorrow,  to  forget  her  woe, 

in  wrapt  attention  to  thy  melting  strains. 

Pale  Melancholy  quits  the  Abby's  aisle, 
Where  gloomy  Silence,  ever  brooding,  reigns 

Amone  the  cloisters  of  the  ruiu'd  pile  ; 
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Or  with  Albina  lingers  on  the  shore, 

To  watch  her  Oscar's  slow  returning  sail  - 

While  her  soft  accents,  mid  the  tempests  roar, 
Sooth  the  wild  terrors  which  the  Maid  assaih 

And  ruddy  Health  shall  stand,  enraptur'd  near; 

And  Sport  forget  the  sounding  horn  of  Day:. 
t\nd  Exercise  lean'd  on  his  beeehen  spear 

Attentive,  listen  to  thy  melting  lay. 

Imagination  and  her  glitt'ring  train 

Of  aerial  spirits  at  thy  music  fire. 
\\v\  fly  with  Zephyr  thro'  th'  ethereal  plain, 

On  painted  cloud-,,  when  Sid's  last  beams  retire, 
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\  '   i  in-  ,'  it  i   -i  iu  i  id,  i    t'li   1  .n  \  \  ',  In  i  ;i-i    l,'i'i  i\\  ,  '    i.l  in 
\n  I  A  ii    ii  ',  i  .i.'  iii-  -t'lrin  i,  liu,h'(|  in  pen  i  , 

-    I  1  .i  nil' ill  \  ,     lljf    -..ml   In  (   1 1.;  I  Hi. 
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i, ill   I  )'-[i.tii-,    \'.  iulr  li-.t'niii:„'  tu  tin 

Ii    i"<  •'!    I|H)>IM  r    ii'll'  lief   ,|ill  it     ,;,  ;i| 

'■>  <  :*.! ill  li'-i    ho, ma  itihIiii::   |i.nn  '. 

Ii'll    111'"  I.     "I      f.l,|||\      III  U  I  ll'l  '  IU  ^     •  tl 
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Ah  did  such  pow'rs  ailom  my  humble  verse, 
As  those  which  animate  thy  tuneful  song,, 

A  nobler  strain  thy  praises  should  rein  arse  ;--* 
But  to  some  other  must  the  task  belong, 

To  whom  shall  Fancy  brighter  stores  impart  :-• 
Yet  thou  wilt  not  disdain  my  humble  Lyre, 

Which  would  express  the  feelings  of  a  heart-. 
Sincerity,  and  Gratitude,  inspire: 


M 


STANZAS, 


i    •     r,  < , 

'■.-i.ru  I   i  •      • 

■    - 


;:.  . 


]   a  tv  .  II '    i  m   n  l  1 1  \  v  I. ami  '    tor  (\  ir, 
Atilu  i  sun  iir,\  i  -  me  from  t  hv  ^hort  , 

W  lulr  IV.  hiiir  i«H-  mv  lii  art,    thai  never 
Mine  i\  is  -hall  \  w\\   t|i\    w  lute  (_  lilK  ini'T'* 


\ml  w  li»  11,    fin  dn  .ir  Siin  ri  i\  niijimi 

\    hapless    rtMIliTu  I'    1    -lull    lie, 

Mi  in'i  \  ,    pavt   plra-'ir.-  t'.m.lh    iniinl  in_r, 
-1,  .11     :■  ,  i.       ,„,|  !         ill     1 1,    ..II   ill-- 


Oh  !  why  did  Fate,  on  childhood  smiling, 

Gild  it  with  so  bright  a  ray  ? 
Or  Hope,  advancing  Youth  beguiling, 

Strew  op'ning  roses,  on  my  way  ? 

For  while  her  hand  around  was  throwing 
Profuse  her  ilow'rs,  the  scene  t'  adorn ; 

I  only  mark'd  their  blossoms  glowing, 
Nor  knew  they  hid  the  piercing  thorn  : 

And  their  silken  blooms  concealing 
Its  sharp  point,  1  fearless  stray'd, 

Nor  dreain'd  of  ill,  'till  Wounded  I'et  ling 
Found  the  pant:  their  Treach'r\  made 


->7 

l)    i  »iifiri,   the  r  londs  of  Sorrow  >diadm:, 
Wit  li  muiiIhi   ylooin,    I. id's  ri-iM^r  morn. 

[•i  r  u   !«l  I     i-t-  'In    fair  flou'r^  fading 
:i__  1 1 1 1 1 r  1 1 . 

•    rn' :  1 1 1— s  tfinpr-t  >-oiind<  d, 
li   i  (  nt,    and  !)'•!'«.'  then),    far  and  nc  ii  , 
And  tin    i   du  k  stem*  with  thorn  surruundi 
V  w   i        .'ii  inv  jiaiii  appear. 


1 1  '.    in    I'  1 1 1  n  d  t  o  -  a  \  a  ■  1 1 1 1  , 

W  Ih.m    kind   hand  mi-Ill   [ilin  k  llir  d: 

'    i    u  oiind  Allla  t  ion  ur,\ '».'  me. 
!  >«  ■  |d\    rankling  at  n:\    lit/art 
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And  forc'd  dear  Land  !  from  thee  to  sever, 
I  go  to  wander  o'er  the  earth, 

But  my  heart  shall  doat  for  ever 
On  the  clime  which  gave  me  birth. 

Could  my  grief-worn  soul  applying 
To  the  friends  of  happier  days, 

Ask  that  aid,  which  they  denying 
Sorrow  might  to  Phrensy  raise  j 

J  might  linger  near  the  dwelling, 

\Vhich  'till  now  has  been  my  home  , 

But  no;— my  soul  indignant  swelling, 
Bids  me  uo,  and  meel  nw  doom. 


:  i  1 1 1   „  i  i :  r  t  I  • ;  - 1  ■   1 1 1  r , 
It    i   lioiiii    in  v   w  mi'»  siiijiilil  mi  I;  ; 
<  *r  w  it  !i  ()'"'  'in  inc, 

■  ;    -Mil  Mi-'  r\   i  '  n 
l"i  ■  '  \  i  r  \  ii . : .  i    Land  !    I  nun  i  lit* 
A  'i  i  \\  :  ih    in  u.ui>,  arv  triupi'sis  swelling, 
I  inu-i  i  re--  the  truultlvil  •>,  a, 

\l    i  mill  •--.   Immisi  lt-s,  unknown  .s(.ran„'(  i 

A   w    illil'l'    :■  ii'i   l-  '  lir   dldln     I    tin, 

I'll    Cll(  i  III  lit  <'|     IV  'i   '  111  _  ,    i' 
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But  'tis  fix'd  ; — the  Fates  ordain  it, 

And  I  seek  beyond  the  wave, 
What,  had  I  remain' d  to  claim  it. 

Thou  hads't  freely  giv'n  ; — a  Grave. 

For  though  the  friends  of  Fortune's  Morninj 
Had  seen  me  unprotected  roam ; 

And  the  Child  of  Sorrow  scorning, 
Had  refused  to  grant  a  home  ; 

On  thy  Maternal  Bosom  laying. 

Death,  in  peace,  my  woes  would  steep; 

Though  Pride,  no  pompous  tribute  paying, 
AVer  my  hapless  fate  should  weep; 


fi\ 

mi  tii\    \..i\A  (  iiiNrari  -. 
11. ul  a  '|un  l  -lulu  r  found  ; 
i).   uli  tin    ill-  nt   I  ,iU    ctiicr-  ; 

1 1-    >'       \lil.'  I-Mii-   r.uiki:n_  UiuukI  . 

[I. id   I 'rule,    mv   liun.Mr   lTT.i\  <    il«  -|m-i  ii'_ 
[■J.m-'iI  iin  mi  iiniM.il  ii'it  111  v  i  l;t\   ; 

-  i .   -nine  Wild  llow'r  r  i  -  ■ : .  j  . 

M    Lli!    !l.i\  i      i)li    -ulll'il    W  in  If    1    1.:  s    " 


[••_••(  h.UICi  id,     1     :  :  .  \     Sin   U  J  :i  >|)    L'li '\\  :  11. 

l'i  i  ]  i                     \  t-1    ut    -!|ii\\  . 

i    -ii,  u  in  ir  \\    nil  i  '-  \\  iii<;  -  w  t  :      [.', 

I  !i.i  d<    id   :■, 
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For  I.  in  Sorrow's  Winter  blooming, 
Have  felt  her  blighting  tempests  rave. 

Ami  Grief,  my  Morn  of  Life,  consuming, 
Rests  my  prospects  in  the  grave,. 

To  some  lone  corner  unfrequented 

Of  Russia's  pathless  wild  I  go; 
There  shall  1  slumber  unlamented„. 

In  her  trackless  waste  of  snow, 

Which  o'er  my  frame,  Death's  mantle  thrown; 

Close  shall  the  icy  robe  be  prcss'd— 
Dear  native  Land  !   thy  green  turf  growing. 

JIad  lain  lightlv  on  m-    breast  - 


i  re,    the  snow  (  l;ul  «'n.-lc  ;ui<niiiiii. 
\d  lli.w  'r  -~ti.il  I  IiImsxhh  i>\\   in\    toinh 
\:i.|  v\  i  i  1 1: n  j  ,    v  ir  ii  ih.   ili  w  ^  dt  ii; mi  in  n : 
( >\  r    :i  v    _  i'.iv  •    >hcu  -dl  1   |)i-i  (unit'. 

lolli     [[■■  il-hl  r.isl ,    l.inl  of  Plt\ 
Si  i  :  ii  -!  rcw  I  lie  s  [><>?,    it  ml  linv  t  i    nnti 
■   I ,\ <-,  l Ih-  mournful  dn t \ 
'A  !i:i  Ii    1   !..'.  M.    iii  Liff.    to  In  ar, 


,\>  li  "in  tin    -  hurt  ,    i|i  ;u    Ltnd  '    I  s<  \  c! 

\  Ii.    u  hi'  ,i  paiiL   i:  <  <>»'>>  to  p  irt. 
Hi!'   I).  ;ii!i  \\  ill  ■.li..rt!\   In  >l  lor  r\<  r, 
U i \   i '   1 1 1 1 1    in    ;■ '    1 1 r i   i k i r i ^  1 1 1 ■  n r ■ 
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.Alas  !  that  heart  with  sorrow  bleeding 
From  my  native  Land  I  go  ; 

My  steps  uncertainty  preceding. 
Follow'd  by  the  form  of  Woe  : 

Yet,  tho'  in  deserts  cold  and  drearv, 
]  may  wander  far  and  near; 

Arid  my  footsteps,  faint  and  weary, 
Ma\  be  trae'd  by  Sorrow's  tear: 


Still  there  Is  One  from  ill  can  guard  me. 

Tho' houseless,  friendless,   I  may  roan 
lie  m  compassion  will  n  <..  ird  me. 

And  afford  uiv  \\  oo  a  dom« 
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rhnn^li  no  soft  tear  of  Pitv  <l»^vin^ 
My  h.iplt •->  fate,  from  Human  Eye, 

lit',   mv  (In  |>  -riuicc  dt  sorrow  vicwin; 
i  -  •    ot     rirrow  drv. 

on]  '•'•  il  h'  "11   n  [>in:n_;. 
Fjhu   Mihiuiw.  i    tn  niv  talr  ; 
\  :    i  ,'  win-   ii  Munin_'. 

11      '.    mi  ti:-  iili   i-mv  \\  ai'. 


^  ■  ^  !•'<:•  •   '     D'  m  ;  's   l<  ai   In-pirin^. 

I  I    i-u  :vA-  \\  it'll  c.jiiiil  eve  ; 
-^}   I'i'rast,  that    thought,  with  courage  filing 

r  <  •  in  Dvnv. 
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My  heart  thy  throbs  of  anguish  ceasing 
In  death  at  peace  shall  shortly  lay  ; 

For  He  will  soon,  my  soul  releasing, 
Tall  me  to  the  Realms  of  Dav. 


>/ 


>TANZAN 


[   I  i  N      l.'i      III!       -WI!      I    ■ 

\\ <    inn    v,  v\  ■■     ii  ki'ii     i.!.  i  i     \ 

Hi     ;   :  :      i • ;  i   i  1 1    \>  s\  . 


■   tor  \  oar  w  : -li«--.,  'h  ;ir  a  11  ■  1  i_T •  •  1 1  I" o  1 1 -.  1      >  a-' 
i        ■   1  114  I'll  asurc,    id'i  111:1  \    h;ui 

1  i«t   tin-  111  v   n.ilal  1 1  a  \ 
1  \    i '.  i-jn-rn  v  ;   mori  ,   fur  im  «i  >■ 
I'l     m     !n    .  \pp  ^.--,   ,_),.,-  the  chil.l  (,1'Wnc 
I  ■•<  I    i'.m'i  I'.l  i..r  \  n'ir  kiuiliii  <-.  ;   hui  in  .    hn-.t-t 
'  1  '  "Mi.    Jin  I  \n  man  led  l>v  tli'  i-n\  niuin'il  -haf; 

1  ';  ■*  .•  iviu  --,   .mil  ni    Snnnw,   J(  ad  to  <\   rv  hope, 

'iii'   ^  im  1 1   I'c-t  -  in  1 1  c  1  v  'n,  ln.-j.vc-  f  ,i-  in  \    I  ■  a- 
.  .    '••  '  in    t.i-k  [ii  onouiu  a.  j  1 1  v    '  !>.  nk  -) 
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Willi  stifled  sighs,  and  inwardly  replits, 
No  brighter  days  await  my  anguish' d  heart. 
"  For  I  am  Sorrow's  child;'  whose  darksome  clouds 
Hang  low'ring  o'er  my  atmosphere, 
And  taint  the  very  air,  I  breathe,  with  woe. 
Where  is  the  smiling  train  of  Hope,  which  led 
My  Infant  steps  through  flow'ry  meads  ?  Alas  ! 
I  or  ever  fled  ;  how  oft  (the  lov'd  companions 
Of  my  youth)  they  cull'd  the  op'ning  flow'r, 
To  strew  my  early  path,  or,  with  a  rosy  wreath, 
Adorn'd  the  brows  of  her  they  flatter' d  to  bctra\. 
Oh  !   if  ye  would  my  sufferings  lure  should  cease, 
Ye  would,  in  pity,  wish  that  Death,  the   wretch's 

friend, 
Should  instant  come,  and  in  the  silent  tomb, 
My  breaking  heart  attain  its  wish'd  repos»' 


■  •     i  ,•  i  '    Inn  r:itlu-r  U  ar:i 

i    fn  tin:  will  c\  lit  .iv'ii  ; 
M      'r\      li-.-i     -'d   i:i    t'.l  tin    v.ivin':-   : 

■  I,  •  .       I't.ti  in\    la  .if  , 
•  .'!_:•     .  :  .     .•.  niiti'l     uf  ki •■  11  lit  i:r<  t, 
.    i ; '      iiii      _'  •; ,   ; : .  i  ■   i !  i  u  t  k , 

• .  ,    .  :!  il     ;:i   mi ;   tln>'  Surro'v 
...     _  i,   '  i'  ii  In      !,'  >  ;     ((in-, 
M     '.\  ii  ;'.  ;  i  u  :■)  v  n-  w   : 

:    '■••    .'.   M  tlnv,  'r  . 


!!  ii   ■.    V.  ..  v 


I  !  ..i!    .     i 


:  t     in  \    kvi; 


'■■;•.!•..         ;   or  I  'ciiurv  \\i<\   in<n  li.i  ml 
!■  I  Ii.i'tn'  ni%    v.  -  ui  \ 
.  i  k  i  ■  n ,    i  n  1 1  i  ••  I ' 
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I.vt  me  endure,  all  that  he  sha1.]  inflict. 
With  humble  thankfulness  ,  and  ye  who  she 
Compassion's  tear  upon  my  earthly  fate, 
Rejoice  ye  rather,  that  my  trial  comes 
Before  that  awful  birth-day  when  each  soul 
Must  bear  its  doom  eternal.     Here  is  nor  our  rest, 
_\nd  they,  who  well  sustain  the  trying  scene,,  shall 

meet    reward. 
Then  wish  me  not  more  happy  days:   but  with  thf 

voice 
Of  gav  congratulation,   hid  me  hail 
These  hours  of  sorrow  ;  ;md  implon  that  lie 
\\ho«e  wisdom  chastens    whom   he  iove>,   will  look 
With  sweet  compassion  from  his  he.av  nlv  throne. 
-Vm'I  lead  me  thro'  th»'  Tying  scene  below  : 
And  pitying,   as  he  views,   the  frailties  of  our  flesh. 
Pro;. ar^  toy  t,rot>hU:d  s;  ml  f-r  *;.n  i'e-s  [■'< ,:o  e 
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STANZAS, 


,  '...     r-  /.        '..„;■ 

.  ,,  ,,/         :■.  . 

.  •  .  -.  i  -  ;  •'<..:  . 
i-i     '-  w  i; :.  'ii    <■  to  |i.'u" 

i'i    -•  :    <!.:t_  ut  ;n\    in  art, 

in!.  .1:    I  ,...^:p>\  •  Ml'l'l'i 


'    U     111"    ,i:kk    In  r   i  \  i  .-, 
.   .  , !   i  I '  tu  ■  :'.  •     i      ■■■■■[:■    .'  - 
-i    -  ^v.  11'.!,    :s\:U  .stitl,-,!  s;    . 
■>•  ••  '!'■'.    v,     ii     \i!(  <  '.•■!:-  i«  ,i 


No  sense  of  sorrow,  then,  oppress'd  my  heart , 
No  fond  regrets,  my  infant  accents  breathed  ; 

With  tearless  eye,  I  saw  thee  then,  depart ; 
No  sigh,  of  soft  concern,  my  bosom  heav'd  ~y 

Had  Hope  then  whisperd  we  again  should  meet; 

I  in  her  voice,  no  promis'd  joy,  had  found  ; 
But  now  alas  !  dear  .Anna  !   ah  how  sweet, 

How  full  of  harmony,  would  be  that  sound. 

Forgive  me  !-— then  .Toy's  hand,  with  florets  gav 
Strew'd    Childhood's     path,    while    Spurt    trip 
lightly  round, 

Brushing  the  dew  drops  of  the  morn  away, 
And  smiling  Hope  led  o'er  enchanted  ground. 


■•    '!MnMi<>ri',   on  Lift 's  advancing  d;i 
V    I  <■..!  i  Indtii "n  iu  v,   » vcr  m  hrr  train, 

I  tlu      •  ' !  u  ar   \fli  (  tinii  would  di-.pl, iv. 
\  •■: !  \  hint'    I  S-  n.irat  •"      ■  ■  •  nr-t  pain. 

w  i  ■  liappv  ;-— t  hi  n,    I  -    •■•;  tmmov'd, 
1  ii\    i < •  r  1 : i  depart,    wlm  li  lam  v  would  portra\ 
•  '  "      .  !    .ii    nil  «'ii«   whom  I  had  nut  luv'd  .'--- 

1   ■<:  i,  '':'   ■  :  '  now,    will  !»t    our  parting  dav. 

'•Vh\    did  tii.i'   I  i.i  ii:.     .»  iniu  1 1  lov'd  in.'.',  .   appear, 
l  o    ••  ..:  liidifV'r.ni  •    from  the  In. ■;■  •  ..f  Vuu'.li. 
1     tin     (!>  •  a)     draw  n      i  '  !i,     '.!.•        t.(  aimii 


l'   if, 


,  m  sit.'iKi  ,  L\  iila  tin     Ti  .'  t 
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Go  Friend  belov'd  ! — thou  to  whose  worth  I  owe 
The  keenest  pang  my  bosom  ever  knew  ; 

Whose  kindness  bids  my  parting  tears  to  flow, 
'Till  scarce  my  lips  pronounce  their  last  adieu. 

Farewell!   if  Friendship's  pray'rs  can  ought  avai:, 
Swift  will  the  hours  of  absence  flee  away  ; 

And  soon  T:'i:<   s  hand  shali  rend  the  sable  veil, 
Which   clouds,  with  deepest  gloom,  our  parting 

dav. 


Go    and  be  hsipp\  ' — let  me,  sometimes,  claim 
One  tender  reeolleetion  of  th\   breast; 

Ann  if  <ui  earth,   d<  o'.:,M  ne'er  to  m<  i  t  again, 
Our  kindred  souls  will  love  in  K  calms  of  iiesL 


I  ■) 


Mi:    lADl.D    BOTQCET 

/  .     ...  ,   .V '</{/. 

■     ;•  ■!   I    .  .  •  :-      i  In  mil'! i  i "  more  your  Inn 

in   L'lt  >    charm  the  Stranirtr's  <•  /< 
!    u'f.ii     -  '  h;!<h  ■'  ■!,    scornful  [:a~«  yc  h ', 

i  i.i    !■ : ■  : .  ■ ; ■ '-   \u.rnl  n   i.    \  mir  tonn->  luah  w  >-. 


i    :.,!.!-,    - ,  ■  :•  i    \  M'ir  In  \  ':ii  '.  i.'  Iil«<i  -ill: 

I .  ■  _:v  in  •■.    mi  t  !h    iiinrii.ni:  L'lil 
i_    I    •  ':<   \\  :    !.n..<  i  '(!,  to  inhale 

.  ■  '       1    >.  (>:;:'     ••■:''    [•<  rt  inn'  : 
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But  Destiny  has  pluck'd  ye,  in  your  prime, 
And  vain  alas  !   is  Friendship's  tender  care, 
In  vain  your  blooms  were   Fragrant  once,  ana 
Fair; 

Their  charms  avail  not,  with  despoiling  Time. 

Short  is  the  tune,  sinre  a'  returning  Morn, 

With  raptor  d  eye,   I  watch'd  your  buds  expand, 
While  smiling  Nature,  with  her  fost'ring  hand, 

Call'd  veto  light.,  Spring's  glowing  wreath  t'  adorn, 


"Yet  not  ungrateful  shall  Efgenia  be, 

Her  little  all  she  gives  with  grief  sincere, 
Take  it  sweet  Flow'rs  !  'tis  Friendship's  Sacred 
Tear, 

Warm  from  the  spring  of  Teud'rest  Sympathy. 


(  )        tint  its  wiitcv  could  vHir  cliarms  reston  , 
\   .   w  In  n  hv  dire  Affliction  late  oppress'd, 
\.<>\ ".!  Ann  l">  ki!iilnf<>;,  to  mv  sorrowing  l>n  a- 
. ': . M  • ':.'    ttb  ;_ht<d  (.'in-rub  Peace,   unci'  more 

i'.  |-i  ii  i  h  •  pour  1  low'r-'  '  111  it  ill st an!  is  the  ilatf . 
Win  n  -he  'a  im  mourn-  your  tin  lain  liul\  doom 
MarkM  li\    Misfortune  for  an  early  tomb, 

M  i\  want  some  t<  ml-  r  Iricnd  to  weep  her  fat*  , 


But  till  that  hour,   of  I'.ndle>s  Peace,   draws  mar, 
"-till    will     1     l<i\<'    \i,     dear,     thoimh     withir'd 

ii   u  l  '-, 

I  "i     \i     were    cull'd     troin    LYicnd>hip's     Sacred 
Bow'rs, 
•'i  '••  i     1''  ace.  and  Virtue,  crown  the  snnlnm  vi  i'' 
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'Oh  !  long  may  Happiness,  with  can:  benign, 

Regard    those    bow'rs,    where    Colne    delighted 

strays, 
And  leads  hi«  waves,  in  wild  fantastic  maze, 
"While  Pleasure   crowns  with  flow'rs,  the   brows  of 
Time  : 

1  or  in  the  shade  jf  that  sequester'd  dale, 
A  sweeter  Rose  than  Flora  gives  to  bloom, 
To  Sorrow's  Winter  yields  its  soft  perfume, 

And,  with  its  fragrance,  scents  the  neighb'ring  vale. 

l\vn  Death's   rude  hand,  robb'd  of  its  Withering 
Pow'r, 
Shall  pluck  the  tender  bud,  and  bear  away, 
To  bloom  in  scenes  of  Everlasting  Dav, 

And  yield  to  ileav'n,  Unhann'd,  its  Sweetest  Y\vw  '> . 


u 


STANZAS, 


>• ,  ..  ■,...•  pi  iifi  •  n.',  ./((./  >,  ,7/  (,;'<  //'• 
:  •..  ■  [  :.  '.i  '.  imiut  <  >  the 
'  i't  : '  i   ..    tt  >vt  una  it . 


!  K.\s  Iriiinl  of  Man!  in  n<  fin-nt,  and  k;n<], 
Shall  (.'ratitmle  the  <!(  bt  >\u   i.wcs,   r«  pay 

I'm  tin  i',  in  u  honi  the  \vrtt<  Ik  A  still  shall  find. 
A  it.hIv  I'm  in!  to  wiiu-  iluir  grit-Is  a\\a\   : 

mi  (   tin    \  H  ft  u  ho  returns  from  war, 
il.    Ii|(»inl-vt;iin'tl  hp.w   with  I. auiel  Wreaths  may 


4  '  atnl   in   hi-   |ii"oiii|    '1'iiUilijili.il  Car, 

il. i    mi    l:t\  ( 'viMi'rur  <.|   M;uik.ii-I 
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But  ah  !  his  transient  honor-  soon  decay. 

A  rising  Hero  treads  th'  embattle<l  plain, 
Bears  from  the  former  Chief  the  prize  awav, 

A  more  successful  candidate  for  Fame. 

To  thee,  are  more  unfading  trophies  d 
And  far  more  pleasing  to  thy  gen'rous  breast 

i'or  v.  hen  Reflection  -hall  past  scenes  review, 
Goodness  shall  hhine,  in  ev'ry  act  confess' d. 

And  that  soft  kindness  which  relieved  the  pain 
Of  suff'ring  sickness,  -hall  be  ever  nigh. 

And  lasting  as  Remembrance,  shall  remain 
To  lisiht  mild  Pleasure  in  fair  Mcm'ry's  eve 


;:i 


• .  _  •  > .. 
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S  O  N  N  E  T    I. 


TO    FAME, 


Oh  Thou  !  whose  hand  adorns  the  Conq'ror's  brew 
With  verdant  Laurel's  ever-blooming  sprays, 
And  for  the  Poet,  twines  a  wreath  of  Bays; 
While  from  his  Harp  scraphick  numbers  flow, 
I  seek  not  to  adorn  my  humble  Lyre, 

With  such    proud  trophies  ;    though   their   death 

lesfi  bloom, 
Which,  with  immortal  honour,  decks  the  tomb. 
Might  well  an  adamantine  breast  inspire. 
I  only  ask,  to  crown  my  untaught  lays, 
A  simple  wreath,  my  artless  Lyre  to  bind.. 
By  sacred  Friendship's  hailuw'd  fingers  twin'd  ;. 
Whose  partial  fondness  gives  its  meed  oi  praise. 
lie)  hands,  Oh  Lame!    to  thy  bright  wreaths,  impart 
\  dearer  charm;  whieh  binds  the  Feeling  Heart. 


SONNET    II. 


1  C\    sIMlM  1 1  I  TV. 
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SONNET    III 


TO    AUTUMN. 


Oh  Thou  !  whose  hand  paints  ev'ry  verdant  grove, 

With  russet  hue,  to  mark  the  varying  year; 
To  view  thy  beauties,  Autumn!  will  I  rove, 

For,  to  my  bosom,  e'en  thy  frowns  are  dear, 
When  the  last  warbler  of  the  fading  woods, 

Pours  his  sad  song,  upon  dull  Eve's  cold  ear  : 
When  dashing  waters  swell  the  rapid  floods, 

And  awn  chill  angry  Winter's  reign  is  near  : 
>till  would  I  rove  the  fallen  leaves  among, 

(Nor  dread  the  hoist'rous  breath  of  Ev'ning  gab 
To  hear  the  Robin  pipe  his  latest  song, 

And  watch  the  torrent  {'naming  down  the  dale; 
for  ah  !   niethinks  its  rushing  waters  roll 
In  dreary  cadence,   to  my  troubled  sou!. 


s  o  x  n  1:  t    iv. 
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SONNET    V. 

TO  A  WHITE  VIOLET  IN  BLOOM  EARLY  IX  JANUARY, 

Sweet  little  Flow'r  !  whose  op'ning  bloom 

Should  deck  the  wreath  of  smiling  Spring  ; 

Or  scent  the  wand'ring  Zephyr's  wing; 
Ah  !  why  beneath  the  doubtful  gloom, 
That  hovers  o'er  a  wintry  sky, 

Do'st  thou  expand  thy  tender  flow'rs? 
Alas  !   they  blossom  but  to  die, 

For  see  !   the  angry  Tempest  low'rs. 
Sweet  Flow'r  !   1  mourn  thy  hapless  fate; 

For  ah  '   that  soft  reviving  ray, 

Was  but  reviving  to  betray  ; 
As  thou  shalt  find,  when  'tis  too  late. 
So  Fortune's  smiles  deceive  in  early  youth, 
Then  leave  to  Grief,  the  child  of  Spotless  Truth. 
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SONNET    VI. 


A'.n*'  i  I  ttifi 

S  ill  do  I  \<>\ .    •     .    liiil.iiichnK    -u  i\  , 
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1 1   i  1 1 '  e  1 1 1 1  ■  r  e  a  1  i     nn 
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SONNET    VII. 


Oh  Thou  !  whose  magic  hand  displays., 

Each  distant  prospect  to  the  view, 

In  hues  too  brilliant  to  be  true  ; 
Why  did  I  listen  to  thy  lays  ? 

For  all  !   beneath  thy  blooming  rose 
Pale  So  now  lurks,  with  pointed  sting, 

And  Disappointment's  chill  wind  blows, 

And  blights  those  flow'rs  thou  bad'st  to  sprinc. 
Then  hence  !    sweet  atrial  form  away  ; 

Nor  strew  mv  devious  way  with  flow'rs  ; 

For  ah,  beneath  the  rougher  pow'rs 
Of  Pain,  and  Grief,  their  charms  decav. 
Or  only  come,  attired  in  Faith's  pare  vest, 
To    paint  that    Ilcav'n,   where   Grief's   had   children 
test 
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SO  N  n  i:t    VIII 


I  ■ i      1  HI       -I  A 


\    •      i       ;  i     ii   I -!<•-!    w  In     i-  <m  :     e  ste<  p 

\n  I   ,  .'    lYnw  ii  in  iiii-inloiis  u'tT 

.    !    Iin-nlii   of  '  he   w    i'  r\    r|.  cji, 
Tin    1 1    '.'■  !  :i  _  \\  iinU  i 'I  i  in  i  ill  --i  \\  in' it  rear  ; 

\    Wflnniif,    tn  mil'  wanner  el  in  ii    ; 
,1    \  '       '  .  1    ■         ih\    true  ret  >  i  r  1 1 1 1 1  _r  umj  ; 
I  iii'e    i  ui'  W  mti  r,  u  in  n  ciiiiijiar'il  tn  t  i  ■ "  •  i  •  ■ . 

1  !  i>  al!   t  lie  '  Ii  i  ri  i  i  •>  tlr.it   (  nmn  t  lie   ueii;  il  Spi  i 
\u  I     I    i  v      itr\    Sen-liiMin  i  hei  r  t  lie  ila\  , 

1".     ,-\|   iln    !    M.  u.    .  Nj.a.lT  il    tn    the    :;   Jr, 

■  '     ■■  -.    aii>l  iirea-t   '  I '  -  .':.i  i       i'«  \    ; 

ur  ll  \    (  in  linj    1 1   nii>m  >.ii  I. 
\ '                     i  \\  !id  w  itli    -tiinn»  niiiift  -> 


90 


S  O  N  N  E  T    IX. 

TO  THE  SKY-LARK.. 

Sweet  little  Warbler  of  the  op'ning  Morn  ! 
Joy'd  do  I  hear  thee,  pour  thy  matin  strain, 
As  rising,  from  the  dew  bespangled  plain, 

Thy  songs  salute  the  roseate  hour  of  dawn. 

When  from  this  sceiu  of  Sorrow  and  Despair, 
1  view  thy  lightly  flutt'ring  wings  arise, 

Pieas'd  do  I  trace  thy  passage  through  the  air, 
And  wish  my  spirit  too,  could  gain  the  skies. 

Ah  !  happy  Bird  !  thou  hast  the  pow'r  to  fly, 
Should  the  rude  Feasant  thy  retreat  molest, 
Or  Schoolboy  wand'ring  near,  disturb  thy  nestj 

And  seek  a  refuge  in  von  azure  skv. 

Ah  that  my  spirit  thus  might  wing  its  flight, 

And  find  repose,  m  realms  of  Heavenly  Light 
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SONNET    XI. 

THE    TEMPEST. 

When  Day's  bright  Orb  resigns  to  Eve  the  West, 
Clouds  upon  Clouds,  in  Sulph'ry  Columns  roll'd, 
Their  dark  Skirts,  flaming  with  his  parting  gold, 

Hang  low'ring  o'er  the  Ocean's  heaving  breast. 

The  Sea-fowls  screaming  as  they  skim  the  deep 
With  circling  wing  ; — the  distant  Thunder  drear, 
And  hollow  blast,  proclaim  the  Tempest  near, 

And  bid  the  toiling  Mariner  to  weep, 

The  long  lost  comforts  of  his  native  shore, 

Which  ne'er  again  may  bless  his  sorr'wing  eyes- 
Yet  Morn  in  cloudless  majesty  shall  rise, 

And  bid  the  elements  to  rage  no  more. 

So  shall  Life's  low'ring  Tempests  flee  away; 

Chased.,  l>v  the  dawning  of  Eternal  Da  v. 
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S  ()  N  N  i:  T     XII. 
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S  O  N  N  E  T    XIIL 

TO    SPRING. 

Hail!   sweet  restorer  of  each  fragrant  flow'r, 
From  Nature's  Chaplet,  by  rude  Winter  torn, 
Pleas'd  do  I  view  thee,  (when  returning  Morn 
Begems  thv  tresses  with  a  dewy  show'r,) 
Shade  the  Corolla  of  ci.ch  ilow'r  (hat  blooms, 
While  o'er  its  petals  thy  soft  fingers  trace, 
The  faintest  lines;  and  shed  thy  richest  grace 
O'er  its  fair  form,  diffusing  sweet  perfumes. 
But  most  for  this,   fair  Spring!   I  love  thy  reign, 
That  when  the  storms  of  Sorrow  o'er  me  low'r. 
And  (irief's  chid  Winter  desola'es  my  bow'r, 
Thy  mild  return,   an  emokm,   shall  remain, 
That  when  the  Winter  of  Life's  scene  is  o'er, 
Fair  Spring  shall  bloom,  in  Heav'n,  to  fade  No  More. 
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s  o  n  n  r:T   xiv 
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S  (3  N  N  E  T    XV. 

OCCASIONED    BY    RETURNING    TO    MY    NATIVE    PLACE. 

Oh!   ye  lov'd  scenes,  and  do  mine  eyes  once  more, 
From  your  wild  heights  behold  the  sun  descend? 
While  his  bright  flames  their  parting  rays  extend, 
Tinging  the  wave,  that  bathes  my  native  shore. 

A  sweet  tranquillity  pervades  the  scene  ; 
In  hush'd  repose,  the  Ocean's  bosom  sleep?, 
Save  where  the  oar  its  mcasur'd  dashing  keeps, 

Or  Seaman's  voice  disturbs  the  blue  serene. 

I  let.]  my  breast  expand  to  Pleasure's  glow, 

As  here  once  more  I  breathe  the  fresh'ning  gale, 
And  at  each  breath,  1  seem  new  health  t'  inhale; 

More  than  or  Wealth,   or  Power  can  bestow, 

Tome,  dear  scenes  of  Nature,   ye  impart; 

Ye  "  chase  Misfortune's  gloom,"  and  sooth  my  heart, 
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SONNET    XVI L 

TO    MISS    \*****a    c*****!*,     ON    HEK    RECOVERY    FRO'AI 
A    DANGEROUS    ILLNESS. 


Tiie  op'ning  Rose-bud  blushing  on  h;  r  cher  :k, 
And  pleasure  laughhig  on  her  polish'd  brow, 
While  v  nth,  and  beau'v,  o'er  each  feature  glow, 

\ntl  in  her  eyes  Ilo;  e's  cb.eering  accents  speak, 

Fair  Health  appears;  and  round  Augusta's  brow, 
With  tender  care,  a  ro-y  e.haph  1  wreathes, 
Ann  o'er  each  llc.v'i'  her  ma  rie  influence    breathes. 

While  it  shall  blouu,   h:  v  bh\-,/;iH>:s  to  bestow. 

I.u!)  j'  '.nay  it   bio.;     .  . ;  ■:..  inpaired  by  Time, 
And  when  ('    r  !'    '•.•  it  inn     )  it  shall  decav, 
And  Death  '•hJl  ct.li  thee  to  I'.u  nn!   i):sy, 

While  Sorrow  twi:  e-    !,, ■;■  « '•.  ■, 


o     r  liiv  Mir i ue, 
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SONNET    XXI 


TO     RELIGION. 


Religion!   thou,  whose  form  ofheav'nly  light, 
Scur'd  by  the  din  of  Fashion  s  motlv  crew,, 
Mourning  Mankind's  apostate  state,  withdrew, 

Pruning  thy  pinions  for  eternal  flight. 

With  sou!  enraptui  d  bv  the  blissful  siLrht, 
I  see  thee,  hov'ring  o'<  r  this  favour'd  scene, 
And  view  ihv  Minister,   with  saintlike  mien, 

Remove  the  veil  of  Ignorance's  dark  night. 

Celestial  Cherub  !    here  thou  vet  may's)  st'<v, 

Though    from    each    (juarter    of   the    globe    ihou'ij 
flriv'n  ; 

Nor  venal  Priest  shall  barter  tl.it   imav, 

Nor  stab,   to  thv  fair  nam<  ,  shall  hs  re  be  gi\  'n. 

While  C***s  mild  precepts  all  thy  charms  di>pla\ , 
And  his  example  leads  thewat\  lolleav'n. 
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SONNET    XXI 


TO    THE     HON.    MRS.    ];****. 


Oh  !   thou  sweet  Songstress,  whose  melodious  stra'iu 

Seems,  as  it  strikes  on  wrapt  Attention's  car.. 

The  music  of  the  bless'd  celestial  sphere.. 
Stealing  our  spirits  from  their  mortal  frame. 
How  rich  in  harmony,  sublimely  Hows, 

That  lieav'n-Uiught  strain,  (which   kindling  FancN 
fires 

As  some  fair  Seraph's  \v  >m  the  hcav'nlv  ipires,} 
How  sweetly  docs  that  dving  cadence  close. 
Oh  that  :ny  untaught  ban-is  mighi  dare  a>pirc, 

Aji  t.fi"rii!g  worthy   of  tip,    name  to  bring; 

Yv*hat  i  iotes  of  praise  she 'aid  vibrate  on  the  si  nir:, 
i  •'     .'  proudly  would  I  wake  my  silent  Lyre, 
'i'.-.  ihre,   to  whose  soft  strain^,   su   h  pow'rs  belong, 
'1     -'  :'mv  listens,  till  she  loves  thy  son;.'. 
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SONNET    NNIH. 

tVWTIT.N    OX    THE    CHURCH     Hit.!.,     NEAP    ERHiHT 
a  ;     SI  \SI.T. 


liow  bright  the  hue  that  tints  the  "  blushing  west/'" 
How  proudly  waves  yond'  forest  its  tall  head, 
Where  Sol's  last  rays  a  crimson  mantle  spread, 

While  sinks  his  orb,  behind  von  hill,  to  rest. 

Ah  !   had  the  prison's  cell  confin'd  rn\  sight, 
From  Life's  new  morning,  to  the  present  day. 
Had  Sol's  reviving  beams,  with  cheering  ray, 

Xe/er  bless'd  me,  thro'  my  Dungeon's  grates,  with  tighl  . 

Sure  pleas' d  Imagination,  flutt'ring  near, 

Would  fancy  the  bright   glow  announe'd  the  dawn. 
That  soon  the  Sun  would  yild  the  coming  Morn, 

Nor  dream  the  hue  must  fade,   in  shadow  drear: 

So  Hope's  bright  glow.   Youth's  horizon  illumes, 

})dudes  the  sight,  then  sinks  in  M   might's  gloom; 
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SONNET    XXV 


10   THE   MIDNIGHT    IK    I  ft, 


Hail  silent  Hour!   cm  gen  ml  to  my  breast, 
Whether  dark  Winter  drav,  -  his  gelid  train 
O'er  the  wide  scene,   and  »;n  ■'■      harden  -.'•  plain, 
Frost  scatters  span  :i> -.-,   Iro.n  lie".'  ^liimiig  vest  ; 
When  the  pale  INioon,   i,;    il'      .    Si  :!'■  array'd, 

Looks   from  ^Night's  chanih  >s   throne   oi    sapphire 

blue, 
And  gU<t'rim>  in  1.    ;■  :'■.-  ,  i'lC  fi    ■  '.in  '  d.  w 
Hang--  mimic  briliiaai  •.  on  <  tell  :.,i\i     .    hha'e  : 
Oi'  whether  Summer  fans  bev  ck  sir. .-,  (1  .w'rs, 

My  he  art,  dear   i     <:dd  Hour  !    !  illness  bails ; 

lor  then  this  Lain'],    !ike  tramkan   vi.-d-.m,   tails, 
And  the  freed  soul,   i-s:i!  ■  .  ■  \A  i, 
J'nan  tin   dark  scent   oi'  snn'rii:  _r,   ardent  Hies, 
To  contemplate  her  mansion,  in  the  Skies, 
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SONNET    XXVII, 


TO    THE    MOON. 


Oh  thou  fair  Orb  !  whose  tendci  placid  light, 
With  modest  radiance,  decks  the  ev'ning  hour; 
Oft  have  I  hail'd  thy  inehtw  holy  pow'r, 

With  all  the  wild  Enthusiast's  delight. 

But  now  no  more,  when  in  the  western  sky, 
The  glowing  tints  of  parting  daylight  fail, 

Shall  sad  Eugenia,  with  delighted  eve, 

View   thy    mild  rays,  gkam  on   the  "skiff's  v\  hite 
sail." 

Yet,  when  fur  distant  from  rn\    nat  iv  c  shore, 
1  view  the  wood  tops  silver'd  b\    th\    heams, 
loud    thought    shall    whisper,     that    thy    radianct 
streams, 

On  those  lov'd  mountains,   1  shall  view  no  more  j 

And  Mem'ry  paint  the  beauties  <<(  this  scene, 

When  mv    sad  breast,   was  lik»    thiin    hour,   sin:* 
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SONNET    XXIX. 


TO    THE    PRIMROSE. 


Hail!  modest  floret ;  bath'd  in  glitt'ring  dew 
I  love  to  view  thee  bloom  beneath  the  shade  j 
And  from  some  mossy  bank  of  lonely  glade, 
Diffuse  thy  fragrance  far  from  public  view. 
What  though  with  anxious  cave,  no  cult'ring  hand, 
Thy  pallid  blooms,  shields  from  too  rude  a  galej 
Sweetly  they  open,   in  the  lonely  vale, 
And  to  the  chilling  breath  of  March  expand. 
So  does  the  child  oi  modest  Virtue  bloom, 

Yeil'd  by  Retirement's  shades,   from  garish  dav, 
Yet  when  pale  Sorrow  nn  urns  the  fadetl  ray 
Of  Fortune's  i'-un  ;   v.  hieh  uill   !  .ife's  brighter  noon, 
Her  blooms  (like  thine  by  day's  here"  heat  nppress'd) 
Shall    sooth,    with    fragrant     baim,    O'rief's   tv\  iliuhl 
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SONNET    XXXI. 


TO  MRS.   CHARLOTTE  SMITH. 


Sweet  Poetess  !  as  pensive  oft  1  stray, 

Amid  the  wilds  thy  steps  were  wont  to  trace., 
Thv  charmful  strains  impart  a  touching  grace, 
To  each  rude  scene,  where  thou  hast  waked  thy  lay. 
Some  sweet  enchantment  souths  my  soul  to  rest, 
As  Mem'ry  oft,  thy  tuneful  verse  recalls, 
While  Ev'ning's  pearly  tear  unheeded  falls 
On  ev'rv  vermeil  floret's  fragrant  breast. 
Sweet  Poetess  !   around  thy  honour' d  brow, 

A  wreath  of  simple  How 'in,   I  fain  would  twine  : 
But  when  its  blooms  are  intermix'd  with  thine, 
(Where  Poes\  \s  most  cultur'd  blossoms  glow) 
To  thee,   its  wild  buds  could  no  praise  impart, 
Thy  Proudest  Trophy,   is  the  Feeling  Heart 
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SONNET    X  X  X 1 1 


1  D     II  -I  ON  A  I  ION. 
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SONNET    XXXIII. 

TO    THE    LILY    OF    THE    VALLEY. 

Sweet  Floret  !  who  beneath  the  lonely  shade 

Delight'st  to  bloom,  and  shed  soft  fragrance  round \ 
No  gaudy  colour's  o'er  thy  vest  display'd, 

Mark  the  lone  spot,  where  thy  soft  bells  are  found. 
The  sons  of  Pleasure  careless  pass  thee  by, 

Nor  ought  suspect  where  lurks  thy  tender  flow'r  ; 
But  he  who  loves  thee,  with  inquiring  eve, 

Seeks  thy  soft  Florets,  in  their  hidden  bow'r  ; 
There  wrapt  in  all  thy  beauties,   tender,   fair, 

Unseen  thy  bells  diffuse  their  soft  perfume, 
And  shun  th'  obtrusive,  but  refulgent  glare, 

Attendant  on  the  fervid  hour  of  Noon. 
Ah!  lovely  Flow'r,  unfit  in  life  to  shine, 
May  my  lone  dwelling  be  unknown  like  Thiiu 
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Though  Earth's  remotest  regions  eager  flies; 
And  as  her  notes  to  all  proclaim, 
Britannia,  Mistress  of  the  Main, 
Earth,  Air,  and  Ocean,  catch  the  sound; 
And  wond'ring  Nations,  rang'd  around. 
To  either  Pole,  with  shouts  convey 
The  tidings  of  the  glorious  day; 
While,  (as  her  favour' d  Nelson's  name  she  breathes) 

More  clear,  and  loud,her  Trumpet  sounds,  morelong, 
And  strewing  round,  her  everlasting  wreaths, 
(dory,  triumphant  joins  th'  exulting  song, 
And  tells  his  actions,  to  the  list'ning  skies. 

But  whence  !  with  Discord  harsh,  to  spoil  the  scene, 
Vict'ry  had  form'd  so  fair, 
Those  cries  of  woe  ? 
That  piercintr  scream. 
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Oh  scene  of  woe  !   extended  on  the  ground, 

Convuls'd  with  Phrensy,  Ocean's  Goddess  lies. 
In  sad  expression  fix'd,  her  haggard  eyes, 

On  the  gay  scene  of  smiling  Mirth  around. 

Her  ebon  tresses,  all  unbound,  and  torn, 
Disorder'd,  o'er  her  snowy  shoulders  flow  : 

And,  to  the  touching  graces  of  her  form, 
Add,  "All  the  awful  negligence  of  woe  ;'; 

While,  in  mute  agony,   to  her  sad  breast 

("Rare  and  all  crimson' d  with  his  streaming  blood) 
She    clasps   his    corse,    and    bathes   with    Sorrow's 
flood, 

As  with  wild  anguish;  in  her  looks  express'd, 
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The  streams  of  gore, 
Which  flow'd  around, — 
The  groans  of  Death, — whose  mournful  sound 
In  dying  accents  seem'd  to  toll, 
As  slow,  it  broke,  upon  the  shudd'ring  ear, 
The  knell  of  some  departing  soul ; 
While,  sound  of  Death  ! 
The  heavy  cannon's  breath, 
(Oh  had  not  this  dire  scene  enough  of  fear  r) 
With  frequent  fire,  ;mcl  lurid  glare, 
Call'd  up  the  Demons  of  Despair  : 

The  horrid  clangour  which  assail'd  the  sky, 

The  smoke  sulphureous  that  obscur'd  the  Heav'n, 
The  falling  Mast,  in  shatter'd  splinters  riv'n, 

And  frequent  crash  of  rigging  from  on  high, 
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Tin'  hulk  dismasted,   reeling  on  the  tide 

An  hm  U-ss  wreck,  which,  thro'  the  started  staves 
1  aki  •»  in  tin    brinv  flood  at  ev'rv  side, 

\ii'l  <h ■•  [>,  and  deeper,   sinking  in  the  \vav<  s, 
I  I. ist,   t  In-  i  ii  dun:,'  water.-,  flow 

<)'.  i    tin    in_h  i!<  i  k,    tin    rapid  whirl  ul'  late, 
Where  hapless  Seamen  strive,   alas  '    too  late, 
i  that  anl,   they   never  inure  must  know  : 
.  ili  mt   link,    iiuinmu  with  quenchless  die, 
A  Inn  nidi'd  shei  i  i.t  -pn  ailing  flame, 

\    hue,  tin    Mam,) 
\Y  hieli  llapiu    \  ilillv  to  the  sk'n  - . 

h  -.anuu  in    -tain,    I  leas  'n'>  (  ejK  avi    d\  e- 
■  ul  -I  em    around,    'li-pi  i\  > 
Won   hoi  roi  ii  dim  tin  <  i  imson  Id 
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The  toiling  Mariners,  whose  cares  in  vain 
Still  on  the  fire,  the  quenching  water  pour. 

To  damp  the  ardour  of  the  raging  flame, 

Till,  the  tall  Bark,  amid  Destruction's  roar, 

To  rent  to  atoms  with  explosion  dire  : 

The  brands,  still  flaming,  scatter'd  wide  around, 

With  dread  Destruction's  horrors  fraught; 
And  instant  following,  the  gloom  profound  : 
Oh  !   had  ye  sought, 
Ye  Fiends  of  War  ! 
Daughters  of  black  Despair  ! 
A  view  more  dread,  to  feast  your  sight, 
On  Earth,  your  savage  eyes  could  not  have  found, 
A  scene  so  lill'd  with  pale  affright; 
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And  when  Britannia,  to  each  future  Age, 

Would  tell  her  triumphs  gain'd  upon  the  Hood, 
Written  in  characters  of  Nelson's  blood, 
Trafalgar's  name,  on  her  recording  page, 
Shall  bid  each  feature  varying  feelings  shew, 
Pale  Sorrow,  here,  shall  prompt  the  sigh. 
And  frequent  tear,  there,  Courage  high 
Shall  at  the  gen'rous  weakness  blush  : 
And  Indignation's  hectic  flush, 
Dart  its  warm  colour  o'er  her  cheek, 
Whene'er  her  sons  of  Nelson  speak, 
Or  kindle  in  her  eye ;  as  glancing  round, 

She  loud  declares  n  venge  shall  still  be  mint'  ; 
And,  in  her  ev'ry  glance,  is  vengeance  found- 
But  difl'rent  Britain,  is  my  grief,  to  thine, 
Thine  is  a  Nation's,  mine  ;<  Mother's  woe. 
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And    though    Despair,    and    Death,    with     gastly 

tonus, 
Still  met  his  view,  he  at  their  tetrors  smil'd. 
And  far,  and  wide,  to  ev'ry  shore, 
Britannia's  name,  triumphant  bore 
Bade  winds  obey, 
And  ruffied  waters  own  his  pow'rful  swa\ 
Who  view'il  the  horrors  of  the  scene.. 
With  sovd  unbending,  and  serene, 
While,  Britain,  with  her  loud  inspiring  strain 
Prophetick  of  his  future  glory,  had'.! 
The  boy,  who  thu-  by   Danger  unappall'd. 
To    crown     his     brow-,     ti><     hrijhie-r     un-atii     nl 
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From  the  lost  tw'ller's  wear)  sighi 
Shrouds  in  the  sable  garb  of  night, 
Shewing  the  dreary  darkness  more 
By  contrast  with  the  light  before  ; 
A.  second  emblem,  bright,  yet  sad,  displays, 

Of  deeds,  which  as  the  Sun,  bursts  on  the  sight 
From  the  dark  body  which  obscur'd  iiis  rays  ; 
Shall    pierce    the   veil    of  Death,  with  burnish'd 
light 
Vnd  radiant  shiur  in  Everlasting  Noon. 

Scan  ■■  had  the  Bo\  beheld  by  blooming  Spring 
Twelve  times  the  brows  of  Nature  crown''!, 
Whim,  glowing  Ardour,  -viih  her  flutt'ring  wing, 
(Then  first  unbound) 
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Where  Afric's  sable  sons  in  bondage  mourn, 

Aid  fan,  with  frequent  sighs,  the  sultry  air. 
From  irieiiclsj  and  country,  by  Oppression  torn, 

Wretched,  though  guiltless,  victims  of  Despair  : 
Where  the  dread  Earthquake  yawns,  whose  jaws  of 
death, 
At  once,  whole  Cities,   in  destruction  lay  ; 
And  Fever  rages  with  resistless  sway, 
Loading  with  poison,  ev'ry  Zephyr's  breath  : 
Where  hourly,  natives  of  some  happier  shore, 
Fali  hapless  \  dims  of  Discasi  . 
("aught  from  the  death-infected  breeze, 
Which,  ere  tin   buds  of  Life  expand, 
Strews  tin  ni,   all  v.  ither'd  o'er  the  land  ; 
Ami  sweeps  to  an  untimely  tomb, 
With  nithle  .:  ha.-lc.   Youth's  o;>'n!mi  bloom  ; 
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So  Etna  throws 

But  sparks  nt  first,  then  glow. 
With   floods   of  flame,  which  gild   the  neighb'ring 

land  ; 
But  though  bright  gleams  her  sea  of  light, 
Close  follows  Horror's  veil  of  night  ; 

While  Nelson's  sold  of  fire,  spread  tenor  rounc 

Not  to  destroy,  but  bless  his  native  isle  ; 

He  bade  Prosperity  on  Britain  smile  ; 
\nd,  in  her  ports,  the  voice  of  Commerce  soimu, 
lie  bade,  from  pole,  to  pole,  her  Fleets  to  sail, 

Her  friends  to  succour,  or  Iter  foes  defy; 
And  taught  each  ^r^fcst  grim  Hanger's  form   to  hail. 

And  bravely  compter,  or  as  nobly  die  , 
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Here,  still  unblighted,  by  the  frozen  clime. 

That  Genius,  glov.'d  with  brighter  ray, 
Which  fann'd  to  flame,  by  all-maturing  tinn 
Resplendent  day, 
On  Britain  shed, 
And  twin'.!  exulting  round  her  head. 
The  wreath  of  Everlasting  Fame, 
By  Conquest's  hands,  of  Blooming  Laurel  wo\< 
Whose  Deathless  Verdure  shall  proclaim, 
From  pole  to  pole. 
Where  Ocean's  waters  roll. 
How  nobly  for  his  country,   N<  Ison  sttcvi  , 
And  taught  Gaul's  upstart  pride,   to  know 
And  dread,  the  prowess  of  her  !bi  : 
And  scatter'.!  bade  those  forces   il\ 
Which  dar'd  Britannia  m  def\ 
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While  War's  dark  Fiends,,  their  horrid  notes 
Pour'd  thro'  an  hundred  brazen  throats, 
Where  Horror,  reign5 d  with  carnage  crown'd, 
And  Death's  grim  figure  stalk'd  around, 
O'er  slaughter'd  heaps,  ah  hath'd  in  reeking  blood, 

Where  chiefs,  and  seamen,  undistinguish'd  lie, 
And  streams  of  gore,  the  Ocean's  briny  flood, 
With  stains  jf  deep  ensanguin'd  colour  dve, 
He  still  was  found  ;  and  such  example's  sways 

That  ev'ry  Man,  by  Nelson's  brav'ry  fir'd 
Rush'd  'mid  the  dread  alarms, 
As  it  new  force, 
By  him  inspir'd, 

With  added  vigour  strung  his  arm- 
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And,  tru>tin.,"    in  her  ir  in'rous  puw  ;>, 
K\|>ect  an  ea-y  nrcy   in  ours, 
Or,   should  all  J'.uronc's  naval  pow'rs  unite, 
ll:s  -kill,   and  Valour,   would  the  day   obtain, 
And  Vni'rv,    proud  to  bail  tin:  lit  ro's  name. 
W 1 1 ' !     whom      't\*.  is     one,      to     Conquer,      and       « 

1'i-ht, 
\Y    •.'. d  pi.ifi ■  !..  <   ])■    ii.b  -s  C'haplct  on  hi.s  bro\T. 


144 


Kile,  where  his  rapid  current  joins  the  main, 
Has,  Victory's  voice,  heard  in  his  thunder  roar, 
And  Egypt's  strand,  purpled  with  streams  of  gore, 
To  future  times  a  record  shall  remain, 
Of  deeds,  which  'till  the  Sun  forgets  to  shine, 

And  Earth,  has  ceas'd  her  wonted  round  to  trace, 
'Till  Order's  hands,  the  Universe  resign, 

And  Chaos,  filL  again  the  realms  of  space  \ 
Shall  round  Britannia  pour  a  flood  of  light, 
Where,  Glory's  Sun  emits  his  noontide  blaze. 
And,  tender  Mercy,  with  her  modest  rays, 
Shews  Valour's  burnish'd  Star  more  truly  bright  , 
This,  and  a  thousand  other  deeds  of  fame 
Which  on  Ids  country's  records  live, 
Shall  to  that  Countrv,  honour  give, 


I  ■■»••■> 

.'.     i       ']" <        '.'i     •  'i:     "  -  '  :.<    - 1    >![>•  .1   il    I'i 

'        .    '  >      ...     ■    l|\    L'l'X'l.l. 

!'  1     n.     imi    S;-.     '.  11.    Hi.-:, 

I    •     I     ,     -•  .  ■           ;n   in.-    I!      '  ; 

.  i   I '. '        ,    '  i  "  i  K-    I'i     - '  .   .  i\  i  •  ■  '■'     ■  . 

i  :      I        •    ■<  -'   '  '      •■'  ■    ki     ,    I  !:<      v         ;  '  ■  •!     .    '.'. 

I  >■  i    :   .    Mi]  i   •  i  .  1 ).  i  .  \  , 

i  '  '>'.i       .•    ■  '.  ■    I     111    i  \l    I  <   I  1    11  .    ; 

D     •    ;■         \\  i-i  at  I  -    ;.       mi 


,,  v  hi.<.,,in 

ll!     -!t\'\ 

•.  !  .  i  i 
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From  that  dark  shade, 
By  Time  with  stealing  finger,  made; 
And  while  her  ceaseless  sorrows  flow, 
O'er  her  lamented  Nelson's  sacred  tombj, 
They  bid  spontaneous  Laurels  grow, 

And  gently  wave, 

Their  branches  o'er  his  grave, 
While  cherish 'd  sorrow  for  her  Hero's  doom. 
Gemming  w'th  trembling  tears  her  eye, 
His  Lasting  Lulogy  supply. 

Yet  Britain  !   check  awhile  thy  griefs,  and  rise 
To  War,  and  Vengeance  ;  bid  thy  thunder  roar, 
Nor  thus  supinely  rest,  while  bath'd  with  gore 

The  slaugbter'd  body  of  thy  Chieftain  lies 
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il  uk  '   HaHia's  shouts  attest  the  bloody  deed  ; 

R<  vmur,  i*  >nr  e  to  Nelson's  mem'ry  due ; 
For  wlirn  In-  livM,   1m->  arm",  had  bade  her  liked, 

[|     |  tlm-  ht  r  idle  taunts  in-ulted  you. 
A-'.dn  th.i:  -I""''  ■    ''•'  l,ot  t!"'  N-ui,)I1"  ~    v  • 
That  Caul's  insulting  sons,   unaw'd  by  le.ir, 
(\\ 'hil<    Britain  bore  t !w-ir  horrid  (  ries  to  hear) 

pliMut  o'er  his  1  teless  eh\  ! 
[',,  ,,,,v%  no  tiiii*'  oYr  his  I'-v'd  torse  to  mourn, 
W'lnl'  ,  ,;:i-h;:m  from  Ins  noble  side, 
I'.\    l.ift  's  pure  -ti.  am  th\    earth  i<  d\   .1  j 
Ha-t.    '    Ivirl  ill  --ruction  on  the  t->e, 
Who  hid  thv  il  i  mile-  Hi  r<»  1<>«  , 
Tiiouudi  _  "like  \<  Uon  now  n«.  more, 
.  Uk    tin  ions  battle  roar. 
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Should  Caul  adventurous,  seek  thv  power  to  trv, 
Let  actions  tell  her  thou  art  still  the  same  ; 

Still  firmly  fix'd,  to  conquer,  or  to  die, 

That    grief  can't   quench    thy    anger's    glow'ir 
flame ; 

.But  fans  the  fire,  and  hid:?  it  stronger  burn  : 


That,  though  the  V  ars  of  hitler  anguish  flow,. 

And  Sorrow's  mournful  accents  speak, 
Not  Shame,  but  Indie; nation,  bids  to  gloTv 
Thv  fever'd  cheek. 
And  fires  thine  eve, 
While  heaves  thy  breast  the  deep  drawn  sigh 
Sav;  though  escap'd  to  realms  of  day, 
Thv  Nelson  tastes  in  heav'n  secure  repose, 
Thou  stili  will  guard  his  hallow'd  <  lav  ; 


I  1 


O 


.■Vn>l  from  his  n.nm\ 
Thv  arm-  rn-w  tWcr  -lull  •_'  u.i, 
,  I,,   ip  ilc-M  i,(  'in  r  rum  on  In-  tm  >  , 

|1\     hi-     ,     -.      '!    1.1.      M  .11     iH-Hil-'il, 

|     \    '■:.!-■   |.\    U  ■  i  n  n--i  iitnifiil   til 

'I  |,\    1  i,  ,-t-  sli.ill  Iii  r  umiiN  n 

WiiiK-  In  .  «1<  ■  [>  ««'ii<i.l>  thy  ,hi'a': 


[",,      ,  •  M    t   !'.:   -  i  n  '    "ii  ih  it   .:l"i  in'is  i!'.;}  . 
M  ,  ..-■.,•-  nl.  t  <  ■  r  thru  they  -hw  n.y  • 

[I   ,u    tri'l-lipil,    ■•'    '    li.-  1"  ■',    .  Vlltl!l„      ■ 
[•         ;h  in  th-    H  \   .n-i'.i-  "t  D'  .nli  I."  I  i>   : 
Wh.ir  Yi<  t'r\  "  •  -ii  •''•    ■    ri'-i'iiu.li:i  .  '  ' 

l'i  ,.i  I.imu'.!  :,  -  <  mi  i'ii-  >t  u'(  r  th\    l.iU'u  ti'i  S 
[!    -  ;    'I'm::   >j>  i  v    -M.      '     ■      ">    '   '    •'•  '"'''  ', 

]  ;,   a  •■'■   ii.i'.:  .1-  tli-i.'  ■   '"  r«  Ai  t.-.   "I  !ii>    "  ivp>^ 
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Last  and  most  brilliant  of  his  glorious  days, 

When,  after  months,  the  flying  foe  he'd  chas'd 
And  twice  across  the  vast  Atlantic  trae'd, 
And  like  the  Phenix  fami'd  his  funeral  blaze  : 
For  when  their  armament  had  boasting  sail'd, 
Our  western  India's  wealth  to  gain, 
Soon  as  they  heard  thy  Nelson's  name, 
The  coward  v<  ice  of  (rale  Affright, 
With  Flying  Colours,  taught  to  fight; 
And  crowding  to  the  fav'ring  gale, 
With  eager  haste,  each  spreading  sail  J 
Beneath  the  southern  Sun's  enliv'ning  ray, 

Where  Cape  Trafalgar  crowns  the  Ocean'.-,  tide 
Antl  Cadiz,  forms  thean>[de  shelter' d  hay, 

Secure,  they  hop'd,  their  naval  force  might  rides, 
J\or  be,  by  Nelson's  warlike  greeting  hail'd. 


I.H 


j    ;;  >   ,,,,,,  !,,,[,,  '   fur  -""ii  his  -mailer  \ha\  i  , 

1  i,,ni  its  -ate  cowri  ilrtw  the  toe, 
And  trembling  C^iul   Im -lu-l-l  War's  tempest  luw'r, 
Wlnxe  vt-nireful  blow, 
With  d.-.tdh   fate, 
shrill!  utulm  h«  rl'lfits,  whose  pride  elate, 
II  id  markM  thy  Mpiadrons  for  tli.-ir  own. 
Oil  du\  of  kiMm-,'  honour  '.   day  of  unci  ! 
[low  hi  iju  ihr  Sun  of  Yict'ry  -hone 
On  N,  U..n\  en  -t  , 
Wliilr  lh.nnur'-.  ehaplet  pr. -.-,'.!, 
Th.    ^u/red  temp!.  '"'"  il»v  .rodlike  ehui, 
And  Triumph,    v  ith  ivvnini,'  breath, 
■mm  Mn'd  [sun  'nod  the  panu.-  of  Deal' 
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Whose  hand,  too  soon,  the  direful  blow  hail  giv'n, 
\Y!>  1c  wide  lie  op'd  his  ghastly  arms  in  vain. 
To  grasp  his  victim,   for  I  ntarni.-h'd  Fame, 

Screen' d  with  her  wing,  (a  Delegate  of  Ileav'n) 

And  fondly  o'er  her  fainting  Hero  hung, 

As  Life's  warm  stream,  flow'd   thicken'd  to  his 
heart, 

Caught  the  last  fault'ring  accents  of  his  tongue, 
And    sooth'd    the  anguish    of    Death's    poison'd 
dart; 

While  weeping  Honour,  pointing  to  the  sky, 
Clasp'J  to  her  anunish'd  breast  his  lifeless  <  lay  ; 
And  as  she  bore  him,  to  the  realms  of  dav, 

A'le'.'ti on's  tears  u'eiijinM  diorv's  radiant  '  v<  , 


:'     r,    m:  ■.    !  lir  ?.l',<.:n-.-  <>t  ilu-  Mam! 

..   .!.:,-,    :,,-  .!:  •   Is  A\.  11  kii..w, 
\\  ;.        ■    .    .!     .  1  tn  Av.l-Mr'-  J^v, 

I  i  t '       :•-'.-, 

\    :   •    .    ■   •        .  •      i  I;.-  !    •■    in-,'  i    s  : 

II  .<   h    M;t  If   Im-,     ill*-   un'ill   i!      i  ! 

i,iil  luui   bu-t-  !  a:  <\  V_\    v.  ;n  '. 
'I  .  i'i ,  .in     w  i.m.ii,     thy    >i,.i'.r  iii'  i ';!    <  li.t  ', 


1    1 1  1 1  1 1 1  u  \    1 1 1 1  , 
lie.    ;•>■>'.• 
A. .-I  j    •    ..    ' 


;!i    t  ( it  ;it  it  ml'-  <  an  pa\  , 

!  ,n, r  IlilllM  It  l'.\| 
.  ,,:,,!-'  Ilui.I.  ill.  1'-  • 
.,!    ....  I)i.u  .!<■,<   .\yi.:«  . 


'-  1.1  \ 


JO 


TO 


su, 


W1LUAM   LIAYLEY,  E 

,,\    V.l  VMM    HI-    1.11  I-   >'i     '  Ottl'l  ':- 

Say  r  m  a  wild  Fl.-w'r,   from  the  Mountain's  Iw.v. 
K,n,  i,  -hm:   Kurd!    ;i\vr.-ath  so  fair  a.  thine? 

M    N     ,.,i  ,,,,.    .It    r'd  [)1  '.nt  [>n  muih-  t«.  blow, 

Wlu-rt  bri-ln  l.xo'n.'-,  without  number  shun.  ■ 


OrtiMj  an  untaught   Mum   |iresume  to  mm.'. 

His  prai-f,   «h"  "■  -1  A|m,U»  might  ,n-|    i< 
N,,.   v.. 11  the  Hani  wli-,  wakc-thc  tuneful  -  nn, 

L)i    lain  the  tlluit.-'  of  in\   humble  La  ' L  •' 
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Ah  no  !  beneficent  and  kind  of  heart, 

Is  he  who  Cowper's  tender  friendship  claim'd ; 

And  well  sustain' d  Afl'eetion's  soothing  part, 
While  his  mild  Spirit  on  the  earth  remain'd. 

Unskill'd  to  tune  the  Lyre,  or  wake  the  song, 
Still  will  I  venture  on  my  bold  design  ; 

And    Hayley's    name,    oft    breath'd    these    wilds 
among, 
Shall  echo  from  their  vales,  and  heights  sublime. 

But  far  from  praising,  are  my  feeble  lines  ; 

They  only  half  express  how  I  admire  ; 
Nor  can  a  name,  which  so  transcendent  shines, 

E'er  barrow  bistre  from  inv  humble  Lvrc. 


n  •  1  >.\\  n  hi\uri;nit  I  tn<  \  \  :hi\y\-<., 

i     .,   i  \\>-  -.id  ii.u  i\  i- <  nt  !t>\  \l  Aniu\  -h(>r>  , 
l',|  .|c  k  ii  iv  i  In  i  iir  u  ;t!»  I'm  v\  ',  s\\i  t  i  tlow'i'% 

I.,k'  !.'.      i!l«     M    1  ii      .    -'  ■<:.<■    HMUlil'M'N   -<vii . 

]       ii  t!i«"  w  n  in  |ini-f  tn  '  h\   iiriu  !'r  i  iiil-ii-p  i'u", 
|;,inii    •  ii  tin'  w  mil-,  -  ii<  mi  lil  -i  i  k  t  ii  v  i  Vim  n  :  n  ,it 
,\i:  i  \i      :i     ■  i '  n      -    . .    -mil  .is  CiiWJh  ;■  km  v\  , 

'I  ,,v         ,  n'p  Mil  -    'ill.ll  ..  i  MlM    Mi-.iI, I   lmvl!. 


\  ■    >i  <i-  nt  ( .'  in 
Who- 


U      I    -      l\\ 


)I"t     -I    1    111'     111  1  _  i  it 


\  \   l  ■     \   I  I II     -  k  II 

V,    I..   IV   M'-h.lii 


i  i   Ni  cur  - 1  i.i!  1  il  iw  n, 

^t  .ii  -  ni  \   nu   N.itn  i  S[ili 
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And  when   this  World's   tumultuous    scene    shall 
cease, 
And    Hayley  !    thou   shalt    join   thy   friend  m 
Heav'n, 
In  the  bright  regions  of  Eternal  Peace, 

Where  Pain,  and  Sorrow,  shall  no  more  be  giv'n; 

By  some  kind  hand,  as  faithful  to  thy  shade, 
As  thou  to  Cowper's  ;  o'er  th'  Historic  Page, 

Ah  may  thy  virtues  to  the  world  display'd, 
Correct,  surprise^  and  please,  the  rising  Age. 

To  thee  Immortal  Hard!  belong  such  pow'rs, 
That  like  the  Nightingale,  whene'er  you  sing. 

Fresh  verdure  stems  »'  adorn  e'en  leafless  bow'rs, 
And  gloomy  Winter  wears  the  garb  of  Springs 
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Tin  m'  rend<  r  sacred  the  qerpiester'd  spot, 

\\  here  Learning  hnds-with  tht  c  her  hallow'd  seat ; 

*vorld  its  i'ollu  s  ami  its  c  ares  lor^ot  : 
\VI>.  re  ! '•  ■  i  iiu  M'is,  s  m-ar  its  lone  retreat* 

Dili  Loves  and  (".races  thro'  the  valhv  mvc; 

Pimu  v'rv  fhm  'r  that  blooms,  u  ith  bright i  r  hm-  j 
iiii.nlc  the  \  i  n,ii  %  I «  aft  hat  tremble-,  in  the  ^ro\  e  , 

And  u>  in  <  ;uii  spray  with  drops  of  brightest  dew, 


Iim  not  :  he  <  harms  that  to  thy  verse  belong  , 

'I'd  v  Taste  retin'ri,   t  liy  Fancy's  brilliant  I  ires  * 
Or  •  'ell  till    mel!  Ill      sU  .-e SIMMS  oi'  th  v   soiil;  ; 
1      -  feeble  tiiba'.i   to  thy  name  inspire. 
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Thy  cen'rous  Friendship  hade  me  wake  the  strain^ 
Eat  all  inv  Peed  !  lot  sake  the  bold  design, 

The  Glow-worm's  li.ht,  shall  glimmer  hut  in  vain. 
Where  Gems  of  Brightest  Lustre  ever  shine. 

Forgive  then,  Fav'rite  of  the  tuneful  Nine, 
This  vain  attempt  to  cull  for  thee  fresh  Bays; 

While  Admiration  prompts  this  humble  line. 
I  celebrate  thy  Virtues,  not  thy  Lays. 


But  ne'er  to  Mortal  Pow'r  shall  ii  be  giv'u, 

Meetly  to  praise  those  Virtues  wond'rous  Bard,-- 

Angels  bear  record  of  ihy  Worth  in  Ileav'n, 
Where  ev'rv  action  meets  its  Just  reward 


i(U 


Tin:  adiei\ 


,  ,    ,,.  mi*  1  mirnt  '    ye  'hlooniinu'  vall«'_v<  M<;h, 

\.l(|  ti„„i  ,1,  iir  -ti-t  inn.  in  murmur*  (.mir  thy  «:ive, 

!;,  lu,  •  ,,.i   t'i'.L'.i  tli.  *<    t'.iv'r.u-  haunt*  I  tly, 

■r,,  ,  ;    ..,-ui..  i     Lnv\hnu  icini.fstsci:a.icltssravr-. 


,«,  ;L  ,.  •  ,,,,!_!)  with  >       >  :!••  --  1  '""-  '•  '">   l':' 
I,,  ,    ,,.   mN    ,U!  ,\  i    ;.i  .,n*,  ami  A  i  uu  *   •  i. 


la*'    ii 


a  ti  nd<  r  ti  ar 


\.    ,|    [,,,,:v    '.;■  Ina.allV.      Ill-'-    U|M>n    tin: 


Adieu  ye  cliff's,  from  whence  1  used  to  hail. 

With  gladsome  song,  the  fresh  return  of  da}  , 
Or  from  your  summits  watch  the  vessel  sail, 

While  o'er  the  wave  soft  Zephyr  lov'd  to  play. 

Adieu  ye  rocks,  adieu  my  native  shove, 
Eugenia  sighing  takes  a  long  adieu; 

Yet  oft'  shall  Fancy  hear  these  waters  roar, 

When  my  sad  eves    no   more  their   course  shal 


Ye  mountains!  and  Jnventa's  hill!   farewell, 
Ye  haunts  of  Ceres,  and  Apollo's  plain, 

Ye  woods  where  musing  Echo  loves  to  dwell. 
Where  first  1  mumled  in  the  Muses'  train. 


U>;> 


'!'■■ 


'  .  \  i    o\\  m  ...'.'.. 

'in-. i-  1  lie   I    I:  i    '     -    : 
i  in  c  Iruin  i-  it  h  |]  >n 


k 


'-■).'•,'    '         ■     i  I  ',  ,' 
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Oft'  when  from  yonder  smiling  Village  came, 
A  jocund  train  of  Nymphs  and  Shepherds  gay, 

For  them  my  wild  harp  pour'd  its  artless  strain, 
And,  Woke  lov'd  Arun's  echos,  with  my  lay. 

But  now  no  more  these  tearful  eyes  shall  view, 
These  scenes  so  lov'd,  these  plains  to  grief  so  dear; 

And  as  my  lips  pronounce  their  last  adieu, 
Remembrance  claims  the  tribute  of  a  tear. 

Oft'  'mid  th(  se  winding  Vales  or  Mountains  blue, 
Alone,  my  steps  have  stray'd,  at  Ev'ning's  tide, 

When  o'er  the  Ear'h,  the  Maid  her  mantle  threw. 
And  all  th'  horizon  in  bright  saft'ron  dv'd. 


ltij 


On  ui>  wiltl  wood-walks  have  I  mam'il  anions. 
When,    Autumn's  tints,    each   tlian^nij,  Irat   di- 

pla>'d 

\,,,i  ,1),    sj.l  w  .a 'h!<  is  naiAl  tiicir  latent  son?, 
];,„•,„■,  h\    the  -.•■!<•  «'!'  l'Vn:n_,  llir.i"  tin-  >hadr. 

Wh.  n  -;n-  the  Rohin  'uii<l'>t  Ins  fadii.s.'  In, -a 'is, 
\,,,|  ,,'.  i-  tl.i'in  [lour'd    his  softly  plain' At-  noi<  <■, 

\\  is  ,i   i   ;u.  .  on  ,1\ -inu  -al<  s  at  L\  'inn-   h<  ui  -, 
]  ,h -i.!i\  I'.iliuv-    r   ,•  n<  <-,  thro',  mild  l.th<  r  tloaf\ 


I'll,  nuh'n  th\  pl.un-,\Nitli  hvalth  and  plenty  bless'*! 

lie! it- Id  wiili  i'>\  ,  t  a.  h  quick  iv voh  in:.'  \i\ir, 
!  r,,\\l  thy   di'Tf  with  m nil  lirauiv  dr.-ss/d, 

Wiuif  now   1  -::•.'!  this  tributary  far. 
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Ah  !  to  mine  eyes,  how  chang'd  the  scene  appears; 

This  streamlet  pours  a  sadly  plaintive  lav, 
And  Echo,  wrap'd  in  sombre  silence,  hears 

The  hunter's  horn,  unanswer'd,  greet  the  day. 

How  deep  a  stillness  o'er  this  valley  reigns, 
How  like  the  awful  silence  of  the  tomb, 

Ino  early  lab'rer  tr  'ads  these  furrow'd  plains, 
ISo  warbling  songster  dissipates  the  gloom. 

Amid  these  dells  which  Spring's  first  flow'rs  adorn, 

]  seem,  with  Nature,  to  exist  alone, 
As  here  1  wait,  to  hear  the  sounding  horn 

Once,  moii   recall  m\   years  of  pleasure  flov 
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•.-  fi  ..m  V'i«  cm  lage  mantled  nVr  w  n  n  \  :ni*< 
1  >>  ,    tiu-  \vuw(l-snnikc'<  curling  column  n-c, 

In  main    -Mtn^r  t  i  ii  t  ;i-t  n  k  nn  .i'ii-  n  twines, 
A  •  it  .i>i.iu  ii.  Ui      iin  tin     li>t.ini   -L  i  -  ; 


\\      .■      .     ..II,     11    llilil,    U  ,M    _.i\     ,|,    I1.J1 
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His  hoary  locks  bespeak  a  length  of  years, 
Contentment  smiles  upon  his  sun-burnt  brow, 

A  manly  courage  o'er  his  front  appears, 
And  speaks  his  heart  to  pity  human  woe. 

His  faithful  dog,  for  ever  by  his  side, 

Now   climbs  with   him   this  mountain's  tangled 
steep, 
At  his  command,  would  stem  the  River's  tide, 

And  to  their  pasture  call  the  wand'ring  sheep. 

Now  climbs  the  Woodman  o'er  the  neighboring  hill 
Gill  by  bright  Phcebus'  scarcely  risen  beam?, 

And  now  I  hear  the  clarion  echo'd  shrill 
Vlonc  the  windings  of  my  native  stream; 
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vVlth  sorrowing  step,  I  qu.t  thy  futile  side, 

S,,iu •btfol'pU-asurc,  n«»w  of  hvarttVU  woe; 
IVn  l.ann-lov-d  Smam  '  the  ,<■«■>.,  thy  crystal  tulr, 
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And  ah!  where'er  my  wand'ring  footsteps  stray, 
Still,  in  idea,  thy  lov'd  scenes  shall  rise, 

In  all  the  charms  of  home,  bright  as  the  day, 
When  Sol  in  radiance  gilds  the  eastern  skies. 
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STANZAS, 
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Ah  soon  on  happier  climes,  (where  Nature  poms 
Her  gifts  more  lih'ral  than  on  our  drear  coast,) 

His  orb  shall  shine ;  whose  wild  uncultur'd  shores, 
Can  gold,  and  gems,  and  spicy  treasures  boast. 

T>ut  though  Fertility  may  there  display, 
A  rich  profusion  of  her  fruits  and  flow'rs  ; 

Ripen'd,  and  blooming,  by  his  genial  ray; 

While  only  snows,  and  wint'ry  glooms  are  ours; 

Not  more  sincere,  the  Gratitude  they  pay, 

Though  richer,  than  affords  our  niggard  clime, 

So  hands  more  skilful,  may  awake  a  lay 

More  sweet,  but  not  more  heartfelt,  than  is  mint 
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Are  fa*%  far  distant,  from  tins  sea-beat  shore, 
Wand'ring  thro'  scene-  of  cultivated  Taste, 

ll<;\v  shall  1  grieve  those  hours  of  bliss  are  o'er, 
Jrled  with  a  step  too  swift  to  be  retrae'd. 

Though  nought  of  thanks  sufficient  can  I  pay 
Their  various  kindness;  I  am  proud  to  owe. 

That  last •  a l:  Grr.titude,  with  quenchless  ray. 
Should  ever  ardent  in  my  bosom  glow, 

And  long  as  Reason  shall  her  seat  retain. 

Am!  life  shall  hid  my  flutt'ring  heart  to  beat. 

Grateful  Affection  shall  unchang'd  maintain. 
Within  thai  fai  hful  heart,  her  firmest  seat. 
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STANZAS, 


TO    A    GREY    LINNET    WHICH   HAD    BEEN  SHOT  IN  THiS 
WING,    AND    SING    BEFORE    IT   HAD   HEEN   CAGED 
THREE  WEEKS,    THE   AUTHOR    HAVING    PRE- 
VENTED   ITS    BEING    THROWN    TO  THE 
CAT   l.Y    A    SERVANT. 

Poor  wounded  Trembler!  could  Compassion's  sigh 
Have  heal'd  with  magickpow 'r  thy  bleeding  wing, 

1  had  dismiss'd  thee,  instant  to  the  sky, 
On  souring  pinion  to  salute  the  Spring: 

Thy  feathers  ruffl'd,  all  besmeard  with  gore. 
And  panting  form,  with  deep  regret  I  vicw'd( 

And  impotent  thy  pini  n  to  restore, 

1  only  snatch'd  thee  from  a  fate  more  rude, 
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lu  the  sad  hours  of  sorrow  and  of  piiin. 
That  fugitive  could  sing  my  griefs  away, 

So  soon,  and  with  so  softly  sweet  a  strain, 
Of  varying  melody,  my  care  repay. 

Ah  !  would  Humanity  reflecting  scan, 

The  various  pangs  Mankind  is  doom'd  t'endure, 

How  often  Man,  might  to  his  fellow  Man, 
Alleviate  those  woes  which  know  no  cure. 

Then  oft  when  Sorrow,  or  when  Sickness  lay, 
On  him,  the  pressure  of  her  iron  hand, 

vVould  Gratitude,  his  kindness  to  repay, 
Anxious  beside  Grief's  thorny  pillow  stand j 


!  i.'i-i  oI).'V  the  mandates  of  liis  ev<  -, 

Ami    watch,    with    fervent    pray'r,    hi-,     fluctin* 
breath  , 
While  Mi  m'rv\  tablet,  t»f  past  deed-,  would  rise 
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STANZAS, 

OCCASIONED    BY    RECEIVING  THE  LETTERS  FROM   THE 
MOUNTAINS,  FROM  THE  COUNTESS  - 


"  Memory  swells 
*'  With  many  a  proof  of  recollected  love.'3 


While  Mem'ry,  oft  recalling  former  days, 
Looks  o'er  the  records  of  my  parted  years, 

Grateful  Affection  kindles  while  1  gaze, 
Where  on  her  tablet,  oft  thy  name  appear? 


Without  one  claim,  hut  v.  hat  Compassion  ga\  < . 

When  worn  by  Sickness,  in  Life's  early  da\  , 
.My  wasted  form  seeio'd  linking  to  the  arave, 

Th\   kindne::s  chccrkl  me,  v,  j;h  benignant  r:n 
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And  while  each  added  year,  that  o'er  me  steals, 
More  plainly  serves,  the  fawning  crowd  to  shew; 

With  ev'ry  hour,  my  heart  more  deeply  feels, 
What  debts  of  gratitude  to  thee  I  owe. 

Those  by  the  chance  of  Fortune  rais'd  on  high, 
May  proudly  pass,  nor  know  their  former  friend;, 

Ke'er  shall  their  coidness  rob  me  of  a  sigh, 
Or  my  proud  spirit  to  their  splendour  bend  : 

For  while  my  stubborn  soul  indignant  swells, 
When  oft  their  mark'd  indifference  1  prove. 

The  siren  Mem'ry,  softly  whisp'ring,  telbj 
Thv  various  deeds  of  unabated  love. 


« 


Ik  i   I  in!  fi  !  1 11  n<  1 1  loves  to  tra'  - 

'I  i,  \     in  Vi  ll<  1  v.    to  I  Ill'il    to  (  ;i|iti\;lH'   T  T  i  •     1  c    il-', 

I'll  .it    I  o;  i    ;,   ■  i   (   'i-      >'l,    .1    III    '  li   i'     !n     l\  'li!  \     U'lUCf, 

\\  '■"'.■:.'    ..]"•!<     Mi'      .  .1  >  i '  unii'.iri 

1  lo\\     !,   \\     l.k       !.']'        ,     [i  I     «  !l    on    '_r.l!H  !('!!''>   M 

'    ;    111!.    liV    lllll.lt'     \\  '  HI  li    ; 
I  ii.il>      ' :  '    '  l  .'■   \       I'lrs  '.\h;i  li  ;i;c  Tni!\    <  ■ 
( i .  \  •  •  '  1  i '  1 1  ,  I .  •  i  - '  i  •  ■ ,  1 )  i  , '  o ;  \  .  '  >  >  1 . 


:i   .-i'i-  i  iin'i  \<    • 
III  i  \    the    t;i[i-i     ot     I 

ml.    M.    ■  ■        '    v  In.  .  ;".l  \\  ..n 

V  \       '.,.'.'•    ','.':.  .1-'     ',     ill     ll>    ! 


184 

'Till  dimm'd  by  Death  its  lustre,  there  shall  glow^ 
My  heart  her  Altar,  Gratitude's  pure  flame, 

Whose  warmth   shall  bid   the   Deathless  Am'rantb 
blow, 
And  wreathe  her  simple  Chaplet  round  Thy  Name, 
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Like  hers,  thy  form  is  now  erect  and  tali, 

With  ev'ry  op'ning  grace,  and  beauty  crown'd: 

Ah  lovely  plant !  bloom  not  like  her,  to  fall, 
But  live,  and  shed  sweet  odors  all  around. 

Breathe  not,  ye  winds'  with  gale  too  fiercely  rude, 
Lest  ye  should  harm  the  blossoms  of  my  bow'r, 

In  pity,  rob  not  my  lone  solitude, 

Of  the  soft  beauties  of  this  much  lov'd  flow'r  !. 

In  fond  remembrance  of  the  Maid  so  dear, 
Long  have  I  cherish'd  its  fair  op'ning  bloom, 

And  oft  its  growth  bedew'd  by  Sorrow's  tear, 
Tor  her  who  sleeps  within  the  silent  torn!;. 
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STANZAS, 


OCCASIONED  BY  RECEIVING  FROM  MY  SISTER  AN  AM V LET 
DOVE   BEARING   A  CORNELIAN   HEART. 

Sweet  Bird  of  Love!   upon  my  breasl 
Well  pleas'd,  thy  imag'd  form  I  place: 

In  thee  in  emblem  apt  express'd, 
Thy  Donor's  sentiments  1  trace: 

The  sweets,  thy  mimic  plumes  dispense, 

Seem  to  my  heart  AfFcction's  balm; 
These,  sooth  and  gratify  the  sense, 

And  that,  has  pow'r  the  soul  to  charm. 
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Dear  Comforter  of  those  who  mourn, 
When  Life's  vain  dream  shall  flee  away. 

May  we,  on  thy  bless'd  pinions  borne, 
Together  seek  the  Realms  of  Day  ! 
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